

P BRITISH 
1 JOBS FOR 
g BRITISH 
p WORKERS 




•ftp BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY 


Only one way to vote on June I Oth., 


IS FULL UP F“™— ^ i 
















Nationalist comment 



Illustrated torture 

When we first saw photos of alleged 
torture scenes involving American military 
personnel against prisoners in Iraq we were 
highly sceptical. We have always asked 
ourselves the same question concerning 
pictures of purported ‘atrocities’ across the 
years: just supposing that there are people 
disposed to commit such acts, why on earth 
would they have cameras present to record 
the scenes in all their ghastly detail? Surely 
they would wish to cover up their deeds by 
all means possible. This simple common- 
sense question applies to scenes of alleged 
atrocities in World War II, and it would 
apply equally to alleged atrocities in Iraq 
today. 

Such a question was not asked by Daily 
Mirror editor Piers Morgan when, a few days 
later, he was supplied with photos claimed to 
show Iraq prisoners being roughed up by 
British forces personnel. Or maybe he did 
ask himself the question but preferred not to 
bother with the answer. Photos of people 


being tortured, real or imagined, make good 
copy: they help to sell papers, so Mr. Morgan 
published them. That is his job. He is paid to 
boost the Mirror’s circulation, not to publish 
the truth. Mr. Morgan is a man of his time. 
That he was making himself a party to 
unproven slurs against the Queen’s Lanca¬ 
shire Regiment, the unit allegedly involved, 
was a minor detail. 

It then transpired that the photos of the 
American torture chamber seemed to be 
authentic. There were admissions that some 
disgusting acts against Iraqis had taken 
place, and one US female soldier, Lynndie 
England (yes, that name apparently is real!) 
achieved overnight worldwide renown as 
one of those involved. 

Some will aver that in times of extreme 
emergency, such as war or terrorist threats, 
the torture of prisoners is a legitimate, albeit 
extremely disagreeable, practice in the 
course of extracting information. We don’t 
wish to get ourselves bogged down here in 
the moral quagmire that this question opens 
up. We regard the war against Iraq and the 
subsequent occupation of that country by US 
and British forces as moral outrages, and it 
follows that everything done in support of 
that war and occupation is immoral ipso 
facto. In a different situation, in which vital 
American or British security or interests 
were at stake, the question of methods used 
to get information out of enemies would take 
on another dimension and call for different 
judgements. But in this instance the use of 
torture by the Americans (in the British case 
the jury is still out) just stresses the monu¬ 
mental hypocrisy underlying the whole 


Coalition cause. The operation was defended 
on the grounds that it was to get rid of a 
brutal regime, yet here the ‘good guys’ are 
showing themselves capable of equal 
brutality. 

But in addition to the brutality, the 
responsible parties also seem to have been 
almost unbelievably stupid. Why advertise 
the torture by recording it on camera for the 
world to see? It is difficult to imagine those 
involved in World War II being quite so 
irresponsible, whether they actually comm¬ 
itted atrocities or not. But of course, today 
we live in much stupider times, with much 
stupider people in charge. 

Indiscipline: so 
who’s to blame? 

“Parents are too willing to abdicate 
responsibility for disciplining their children 
to teachers. Parents must recognise their part 
in improving discipline in the classroom.” 
Who said that? Tony Blair, that’s who! 

Was this some kind of joke? No, the 
Prime Minister was serious! He delivered 
this sermon to Britain’s Mums and Dads last 
month. By failing to be sufficiently strict 
with their kids at home, they were making it 
all the more difficult for their teachers to 
control them at school; and some parents 
were making things worse by failing to 
support teachers’ disciplinary action when it 
was taken, complaining that their offspring 
were being unfairly treated. 

The mind doth truly boggle. Here is the 
head of a government and a political party 
which have done more than anyone else to 
undermine discipline, order and good behav¬ 
iour on a national scale. Tony’s Ministers 
today include many who were in the van¬ 
guard of the permissive revolution of the 
1960s, when as shaggy-haired student agitat¬ 
ors they railed against all the traditional rules 
and sanctions that hold society together. In 
Scotland, the Labour-controlled Assembly 
has already outlawed the smacking of child¬ 
ren by parents, and there is strong pressure 
for the law to be extended to England and 
Wales also. In state schools throughout the 
whole United Kingdom smacking is for¬ 
bidden. There is no chance of this Govern¬ 
ment ever reversing this ruling. 

The Daily Mail leader of the 4th May put 
it in a nutshell:- 

“Doesn’t real responsibility lie with a 
Government that has encouraged the 
collapse in respect for traditional family 
values and shamefully failed to keep its 
promise to improve educational standards? 
“Surely nothing has done more to 
undermine order than the enthusiasm - 
supported by many teachers - for the 
progressive liberal belief that structure 
and discipline in the classroom are 
oppressive. 
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on the 


“Will we see the Government tackle these 

real issues? Don’t hold your breath.” 

We shan’t. 

Votes for kindergarten next? 

Meanwhile, it has been disclosed that the 
Labour Government plans to lower the 
voting age from 18 to 16. The idea had been 
put to the Electoral Commission, which after 
some study rejected it. Nevertheless, the 
Government is apparently resolved to ignore 
the Commission’s advice and go ahead. 
Labour will be putting the proposal to its 
conference in the autumn and it will be 
incorporated into the party’s manifesto in the 
next general election. 

The purported reason for the move is the 
necessity to do something to combat the 
growing indifference to politics among great 
numbers of young people. By giving them 
the vote, so the reasoning goes, it will 


ways of the world he knew next to nothing. 
To grant 16-17 year-olds the vote is a 
criminal exploitation of their nai'vity and 
ignorance. Responsible national leaders 
would never stoop to such contemptible 
politicking, but these days this kind of thing 
seems par for the course. 

It will probably not be very long before 
some politically correct crackpot comes up 
with the idea of lowering the voting age even 
further. Will we live to see the day when 
teddy bears are carried into the polling booth 
by the arbiters of our future? 

Chunnel hits the skids 

We forecast it when it was first opened. 
Now, ten years later, they’re admitting it. 
The much-vaunted Channel Tunnel is turning 
out to be a huge white elephant. 

Shares in Eurotunnel, the company 
managing the project, last month hit 23p 


ELECTION SCENE OF THE FUTURE? 



increase their interest and their willingness 
to participate. 

But the real motive is, of course, wholly 
different. Everyone knows that young people 
tend to be more left-wing than their elders, 
and then tend gradually to move rightwards 
as they grow up. The granting of the vote to 
16-17 year-olds is quite cynically calculated 
to increase Labour’s support at the polling 
stations. Quite apart from the general inclin¬ 
ation of many young folk to embrace leftish 
ideas, it is also quite obviously believed that 
the young will feel a debt to Labour long 
after they have passed 18, and continue 
voting accordingly. 

This editor, when 16, took a higher-than- 
average interest in politics for one of his age. 
Yet, in terms of real understanding of the 


each, the lowest ever. The banks which 
funded it are owed £6.4 billion, which every¬ 
one knows will never be repaid; the company 
cannot, at the moment, even manage the 
interest payments. People are simply not 
using the tunnel in anything like the numbers 
needed to make it viable. 

As an engineering achievement, the 
Channel Tunnel must stand as one of the 
most brilliant works of all time - a master¬ 
piece of British and French technology, 
which in the British case is so sadly wanting 
in other sectors. But as an economic propo¬ 
sition the Chunnel was doomed to failure 
from the word go. 

The Thatcher Government committed 
Britain to it for essentially political reasons - 
strange indeed for a government which 


month’s news 


allowed so many British manufacturing 
firms to go to the wall on the grounds that it 
was ‘uneconomic’ to keep them going. It 
was always the French who were keenest on 
the Chunnel, and Maggie thought it prudent 
to go along with it to keep them sweet. The 
principal idea was to make this underwater 
continental link a propaganda symbol of 
Britain’s ties with Europe. “See, we’re no 
longer an island,” and similar nonsense. As 
with the Concorde, conceived equally as a 
‘Euro’ symbol, it made no economic sense at 
all but simply consumed vast resources that 
would have been far better directed else¬ 
where. 

But this is the kind of thing politicians 
habitually do. They never seriously think 
anything through, but are always lavish in 
their dispensation of other people’s money. 

German-bashing time again! 

Mark Almond, writing in The Mail on 
Sunday on May 9th, delivered an insult to his 
readers’ intelligence remarkable even for a 
journalist of his type. Or perhaps it was just a 
wind-up? 

The reason why the Americans are acting 
as they are in Iraq, said Mr. Almond, can be 
found in the ‘German’ element in the US 
population. It is the Teutonic gene, he 
argued, that produces the tendency for the 
Americans to be militaristic, aggressive and 
warlike. This, he explained, is because... 

“Staffed by key personnel from German 
and Central European backgrounds, the 
US Defence Department is filled with 
insiders whose mindset seems as rigid 
and ruthless as the German war planners a 
century go.” 

Mr. Almond presumably hopes we will 
take his word for all this and not trouble to 
enquire further into the matter. The real war¬ 
mongers in Washington, the people who 
prodded President Bush into attacking Iraq, 
and are the most intransigent in insisting that 
America should stay there, are indeed largely 
of Central European background, but they 
are not ‘German’, as he would have us 
suppose; they are almost to last man Jewish , 
including Paul Wolfowitz, whom he quite 
correctly names as one of the sabre-rattlers. 

Mr. Almond’s tribe have a word for this 
kind of thing. They call it chutzpah. Could 
there ever be a more insolent example? 

Better in the old days! 

Well, what do you know! Helen Suzman, 
one of the major figures in the Anti-Apart¬ 
heid movement in South Africa back in the 
1960s and 1970s, is now having second 
thoughts about her handiwork. She says that 
things in Black-ruled SA are so bad that life 
under the old ‘racist’ regime was preferable. 
Why didn’t she ask us at the time? 
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AS ELECTION DAY GROWS NEARER... 


Media, politicians and clergy 
go berserk over the BNP 


AS the British National Party prepares to launch its 
biggest-ever election challenge this month, the 
reactions of its opponents have been nothing short 
of hysterical. 

There have already been two summit meetings, 
one last Summer and another earlier this year, at 
which representatives from the Labour, Tory and 
Liberal Democrat parties have got together and 
pooled intelligence and ideas on how to combat the 
BNP, and the meetings are continuing as we go to 
press. Among those present have been former 
Ministers and Shadow Cabinet Ministers. One Tory 
spokesman, unnamed but described as a ‘senior 
figure’ in his party, was quoted as saying: “We 
need to make sure we exchange information over 
where we think the BNP is standing. There is now a 
view that the BNP should be taken on. They repres¬ 
ent such a serious threat to democracy itself.” 

It is believed that it was at one of these all-party 
meetings that the idea emerged for Tory leader 
Michael Howard to make his ridiculous visit to the 
BNP stronghold in Burnley to browbeat the voters 
there against supporting the party. 

CLERICS JOIN IN 

Meanwhile, the clergy, who have spent the past 
half-century deserting their traditional Christian 
faith, preaching to ever emptier pews and presiding 
over a wholesale collapse of moral values through¬ 
out the country, have joined the hue and cry against 
our party. Both Anglican and Catholic leaders, 
including some bishops, have been urging their 
parishioners not to vote BNP. More lately they have 
been joined by heads of the Baptist Church. 
Speaking to the Baptist Assembly in Cardiff last 
month, the Rev. David Coffey, General Secretary of 
the Baptist Union of Britain and Moderator of the 
Free Churches, said: “The politics of the British 
National Party are not an option to Christians 
because they are an affront to the nature of God.” 
The Methodists, for their part, issued a proclam¬ 
ation back in February saying: “We urge people not 
to vote for candidates who promote racist policies.” 

It will be no surprise that London Mayor Ken 
Livingstone has taken the opportunity to get in on 
the act and win himself a bit of welcome publicity. 
Red Ken has produced a campaign leaflet (at 
London taxpayers’ expense?) with the heading 
‘Stop the BNP’, which has been handed out at tube 


stations across the Metropolis. On May 16th he 
issued a statement promising his backing to staff 
at the Greater London Authority who refuse to 
co-operate with the BNP in the event of any of its 
candidates getting elected to the GLA. 

Livingstone’s backing for staff who boycott BNP 
councillors, taken together with the claim that it is 
the BNP that is the “threat to democracy,” should 
provide everyone with a laugh. If the BNP gets 
councillors on the GLA it will be by the people’s 
democratic choice. Equally comical is the sight of 
the top brass of the respective mainstream parties, 
who are supposed to be in ‘opposition’ to each 
other, coalescing together to present a united front 
against the BNP. The fact is that with these parties 
converging with each other on nearly all the major 
issues of policy there is no ‘democracy’ in Britain 
today for anyone to threaten. Taking the issue with 
which the BNP is most prominently identified, 
oppo- sition to immigration and the multi-racial 
society, where Labour, Tory and LibDem are 
concerned the voters have no meaningful choice at 
all; they are just presented with minor variations of 
the same thing. Indeed the only factor which 
introduces any democracy into the contest at all is 
that in those areas where the BNP is standing 
voters will be offered a real choice: the choice of 
voting against immigration and multi-racialism. Yet 
it is the BNP, and not the other parties, which is 
described as a “threat to democracy.” What better 
example of Orwellian Newspeak! 

NEWSPAPER LIES 

While the politicians and priesthood cry ‘Wolf!’, 
the press is also busy. The Daily Mail, generally 
considered a ‘right-wing’ paper, published a leader 
on the 14th May in which it termed the BNP “a 
bunch of thugs.” We can expect a lot more of this 
as election day looms. 

The reality is that for many years the British 
people have been living under a system of elected 
dictatorship, in which the parties of the liberal 
establishment have cosily sown things up so as to 
give themselves a complete monopoly of power 
and policies, with no one else allowed to get a 
place at the table. Then as soon as a truly 
alternative party comes along, which bids to break 
this monopoly, they all gang up against it. What a 
commentary on the times in which we live! 
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The things they're saying 


EXTRACTS FROM THE MAINSTREAM MEDIA 


Those who got us into this war should be 
ashamed, but that’s not how it works. They 
shift their ground constantly. They rush from 
one end to the other of their fast-sinking 
boat, desperate to find some new fact that 
will keep their argument afloat. 

They say now that we went to war to rid 
Iraq of the brutal dictator Saddam Hussein, 
not (as they’d said earlier) to remove his 
weapons of mass destruction, which did not 
exist. 

As Iraq lunges deeper into ethnic and 
religious civil war, they say we’re there to 
mediate a just and lasting solution between 
the warring tribes. 

Having heaped scorn on the UN for failing 
to back the invasion, they’re now desperate 
to get this much-reviled institution involved 
so that the bloody daily mayhem can be ‘inter¬ 
nationalised’ - i.e. converted into a war for 
which the rest of the world is responsible. 

The torture of prisoners in Iraq is certainly 
a matter for deep disgust but the larger picture 
- the deceitful leaders who took us into this 
mess, with no thought of how it was going to 
end - is far worse. 

PETER McKAY 
Daily Mail (3.5.04) 

Faced with relentless failure in Iraq, Tony 
Blair has regularly fallen back on the moral 
high ground. The Coalition has got rid of a 
brutal regime, he keeps insisting piously. 

Confronted by the systematic American 
maltreatment of prisoners, this final line of 
defence is scarcely tenable. The failure is 
total, abysmal, ignominious. 

The sheer futility of it all becomes even 
more obvious as Blair plays the role of Bush’s 
poodle with such obstinacy. 

No, he will not criticise American strategy 
or leadership. He seems positively proud to 
be so stubborn. Woof,woof, don’t you dare 
attack my master. 

ANDREW ALEXANDER 
Daily Mail (14.5.04) 

We should weep for the Iraqis. But, as 
Bismarck said of the Ottoman Empire’s treat¬ 
ment of dissident Christians, “I shall remem¬ 
ber them in my prayers but I shall not make 
them the object of German policy.” That is 
not cruel. It is far crueller for a statesman to 
endanger the lives of his own soldiers in a 
cause unrelated to the security of their home¬ 
land. His own countrymen’s lives are the 
lives for which a statesman is responsible, no 
other. Bismarck also said that the Balkans 
were not worth the bones of a single Pomer¬ 
anian grenadier. Iraq is not worth the life of a 
single British private. 

Tories say that they had no alternative but 
to support this war once British troops were 


engaged in it. That is honourable but mis¬ 
guided. British troops can be engaged in 
war that a non-Tory prime minister has em¬ 
barked on and which is unjustified or failing. 
To continue to support it is to reinforce failure. 

FRANK JOHNSON 
The Spectator (1.5.04) 

A gaggle of Christian clerics got together 
last week to denounce the British National 
Party. They did not, however, for all the 
scary allegations about his terrifying secret 
‘war cry’ tapes, denounce (Abu) Hamza. The 
BNP at its worst has never articulated, still 
less preached, anything like as bad or as 
racially inflammatory material as has Hamza. 
It does not advocate breaking the law, while 
Hamza incites atrocities. 

Yet it is the BNP, in divided and guilt- 
ridden Britain, that excites more righteous 
indignation. One can only wonder what is 
wrong with the sense of perspective: white 
bigots evil, but un-white bigots un-evil. 
There seems to be one standard for white 
people but another standard for others. 

MINETTE MARRIN 
The Sunday Times (2.5.04) 

I think I am going to scream if I hear one 
more Europhile utter that fatuous phrase “the 
heart of Europe.” What, or where, exactly, is 
this heart of Europe? Continents, or associat¬ 
ions of nations, don’t have hearts, any more 
than they have knees or bottoms. And in what 
sense does our prosperity, or our security, 
depend on being ‘at’ this metaphorical organ? 

Some will say that it is babyish to object 
to Mr. Straw’s use of that infuriating phrase. 
We all know roughly what he means, after 
all, when he speaks of the “heart of Europe.” 
He means that we will have slightly more 
influence over the decisions of the 25 nations 
of the EU if we sign up to the constitution 
than if we don’t. He uses the word “heart” 
because it has cuddly connotations of warmth 
and friendship - cuddlier, anyway, than the 
reality of vast office blocks, full of bureau¬ 
crats and jobbing politicians. The “heart of 
Europe” has a cosier ring to it than “the 13th 
floor of a tower block in Brussels.” The 
trouble is that the entire argument for voting 
Yes has been presented in metaphors and 
cliches. If there is a single sensible reason for 
Britain to sign up to the constitution, then 
nobody seems to be able to put it into words 
that mean anything. 

When the Europhiles are not telling us 
that we must be at the heart of Europe, they 
are saying that we will miss the boat, or the 
bus, if we don’t agree to the constitution. 
Either that or we will lose our place at the top 


table. 

Language matters, and this sort of 
language just won’t do. There are a great 
many Britons who are genuinely anxious to 
hear the arguments for accepting the new 
constitution. None of this talk of hearts, 
boats, top tables and players on world stages 
throws any light on the matter. 

We all know that it is thoroughly annoy¬ 
ing to miss a boat or a bus if it is heading 
somewhere that we want to go. On the other 
hand, it is a jolly good thing to miss it if it is 
going somewhere we haven’t the slightest 
desire to be. 

TOM UTLEY 
The Daily Telegraph (7.5.04) 

Since the middle of the last century, 
throughout the West, the spread of liberal 
democracy and the pursuit of individual 
freedom at almost any cost have brought 
about an evolutionary catastrophe. In this 
country, since the introduction of the Abort¬ 
ion Law reform Act of 1967, the state has 
conspired in the destruction of some 6-10 
million of its future citizens. Any animal 
husbandman who treated his flock with such 
Caligulan disregard would soon find himself 
in Queer Street; and this is where the largely 
white and liberal West now finds itself 
heading at great speed. 

No doubt this vacuum will be filled, one 
way or another, by immigrants from Third- 
World countries whose cultures or religions 
do not countenance such air-headed disregard 
for humanity. We should contemplate with 
anguish the fate of the remnants of our tribe, 
who may then be made to pay, by their new 
masters, for the real or imagined transgress¬ 
ions of their ancestors. 

PHIL WYNESS 
Letter in The Spectator (1.5.04) 

What fun it is to denounce wicked 
regimes in far-away countries, especially if 
our political opponents sympathise with 
them. How superior can we feel, how much 
enjoyment is to be had in demanding the 
release of unjustly imprisoned dissenters and 
in sneering at squalid tyrants a long way off. 
The more evil they are, the more we become 
good by attacking them - or so we like to 
think. Which of us has not felt the glow of 
virtue as we have listed the evil deeds of 
some politburo or secret police force, often 
carefully chosen to embarrass domestic 
political opponents who are in some way 
mixed up with the regime involved, or 
vaguely defensive about it? 

PETER HITCHENS 
The Spectator (8.5.04) 
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We had a comrade... 


I first made the acquaintance of Graham 
John in the 1970s, when I was leader of the 
National Front and he was the party’s organiser 
for Brent borough, in West London. I knew of 
his excellent work for the NF but never had 
time to get to know him well personally. 

Our paths then became separated for many 
years when some of us left the Front and in 
1982 formed the British National Party. 

Graham then made contact with me again 
around 1999, by which time he had joined the 
BNP. He was now settled in Southend-on-Sea, 
in Essex. His reappearance was opportune. I 
had just acquired a lot of new computer 
software which I had no idea how to use. 
Graham, quite skilled in this field, was of 
enormous help to me over the next four and a 
half years. One of those many who find 
instruction manuals pretty useless, I depended 
totally on him while getting the hang of the 
various programmes. He was almost invar¬ 
iably available on the other end of the tele¬ 
phone, on occasions for more than an hour at a 
time. Almost all of whatever computer skills I 
have I owe to Graham. 

In addition, Graham performed priceless 
services as a proof-reader for Spearhead. With 
an excellent grasp of English, he was just the 
person needed for this job. We were never 
infallible; errors did get through. But I will 
maintain that the standards we achieved were 
better than those of any publication of our type 
known to me in Britain. 

Between all this, Graham fitted in his work 


GRAHAM JOHN 
0941 - 2004 ) 



as a BNP activist and his ministration of the 
New Christian Crusade Church in this country. 
We disagreed about some theological questions 
but always on a very friendly basis, with occas¬ 
ional leg-pulling which he never failed to take 
in good spirit. In fact, his sense of humour was 
one of his most endearing qualities. 

Until Graham John took the initiative to get 
things moving, the BNP presence was very 
small in Southend. He took over as organiser 
about two years back, and from then on it was 
forward and upward all the way. Last February 


I spoke at a meeting in the town at which some 
60 people were present, the overwhelming 
majority of them locals. This we owed more 
than anything else to Graham’s tireless work. 

It was sometime last year that Graham’s 
friends began to notice a decided deterioration 
in his normally sturdy frame. He consulted his 
GP and was told there was nothing wrong with 
him! Eventually, he paid to see a private 
specialist and, to few people’s surprise, cancer 
was diagnosed and he was given about six 
months to live. 

He was faced up to this fate with dignity 
and courage, resisting any temptation to take it 
easy but cramming as much work as he could 
into his final months. A course of private treat¬ 
ment was suggested, and to this his friends 
gladly contributed. The treatment involved his 
staying at our home in Hove and attending a 
local clinic as an outpatient. At one time it 
looked as if it might be successful, but it was 
not to be. On his return to Southend in March 
he rapidly became weaker, and he died peace¬ 
fully in a local hospice at three o’clock in the 
morning of May 12th. 

Graham’s passing has been one of my and 
many others’ saddest experiences. I shall 
always remember him as a true comrade in the 
struggle - the salt of the earth and someone 
whose absence will be an enormous loss to us 
all. The finest epitaph we could write for him 
would be to continue his work and derive 
inspiration from his example. 

JOHN TYNDALL 


BACKGROUND AND RECORD 

Graham John was born on 3rd February 1941 in the district of Llwynypia, near Tonypandy in the Rhondda Valley, within 
100 yards of the river Taff. 

He was a hereditary Freeman of Llantrisant (the old capital of Wales) and was proud of the part his ancestors had played 
at the battle of Agincourt as long-bowmen. 

The family moved to the London suburb of Wembley shortly after his arrival, and Graham’s father worked at the great 
British aircraft works of Handley Page at Cricklewood. 

Graham was a student at Willesden Technical College and Harrow College of Engineering. He showed an aptitude and 
skill for maths, chemistry and physics, which he retained all his life. His sporting interest was, like that of many of Welsh 
heritage, Rugby. 

He joined the National Front in 1974 and after three months became branch organiser. Eventually he became the 
regional organiser for West London and he was elected to the party’s National Directorate in 1980. 

Graham was an extremely active member of the NF and attended almost every activity possible, including the famous 
Lewisham march. It was during this period that he suffered considerable political persecution, and as a result was 
dismissed from the good job he held at Roneo-Vickers. 

Graham moved to Essex during the late 1980s and became a well-known figure in the local Country and Western music 
scene before joining the British National Party. 

Graham John founded and organised the first branch of the BNP in Southend-on- Sea, and within four months stood for 
the local council, winning 17.3 per cent at his first attempt. 

He contributed articles to Spearhead in which he advocated instruction in and promotion of professional sales 
techniques amongst those actively involved in working for the movement in face-to-face contact with the general public. 

In recent years Graham became interested in the teachings of the Christian Identity Mission, which were rather similar 
to those of the British Israel Church that has been established in Britain for many years. This creed enabled Graham to 
square his sincere Christian beliefs with the political views which he knew were true and right. He became the first 
ordained Pastor of Christian Identity in the United Kingdom. To this end, he established a website 
(www.christianidentity.co.uk), which still exists and contains over 100 links to similar sites, including those of many 
nationalist political organisations. This latter activity was something of which he was extremely proud, as the site often 
takes 90,000 ‘hits’ in a month, and its production of CDs and booklets has became well-known. 

Graham John died of cancer in the early morning of the 12th May 2004. His final thoughts were for the welfare of the BNP. 

Facts supplied by KEITH THOMPSON 
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LOOKING IN THE REAR-VIEW 


I FIRST met Graham John in early 
1977, having just become active in the 
National Front, along with my father. 
Graham was the organiser of Brent 
branch (West London), a position he 
had held since becoming active in the 
early 1970s. I was a 12 year-old on the 
first steps of the long political road of 
life. Here now are a few memories of an 
old friend. 

Graham was first and foremost an 
activist’s activist and attended all the 
major marches and meetings and 
election rallies of the 70s as well as 
running the highly successful Brent unit. 

He would give up many of his spare 
Saturday evenings, along with other 
local activists, to help guard the old NF 
Headquarters at Teddington from 
unwanted red attention. I helped out 
several times with my dad and was 
always told by Graham: “If the reds try 
and get in, you call the police and leave 
the reds to us.” They never did try any¬ 
thing - which was lucky for them! 

The Front was very big news in 
1977, quite apart from the excellent 
election results achieved in London and 
beyond in May of that year. On the back 
of these results, the well-known London 
radio DJ Monty Modlin conducted a 
radio phone-in on his evening show on 
the subject of the rise of ‘fascism’ and 
the Front. Graham came to our house to 
make a call to the programme. He was 
kept ‘on hold’ for the whole duration and 
never got to air his views as the good 
folk of London had to listen through two 
hours of anti-NF hysteria and lies, 
courtesy of Mr. Modlin, whose ancestry 
was certainly not Anglo-Saxon. 

Some of us have from time been 
entertained reading the anti-nationalist 
rag Searchlight, so it was a delight 
seeing a recent issue with a photo of 
Graham dealing with a red trouble¬ 
maker at an election meeting some 20 
years ago. The accompanying article 
accused Graham of being a violent man. 
Anyone who was even the slightest bit 
acquainted with him knew what 
nonsense this was. Graham was simply 
a man who refused to be frightened or 
intimidated by red gangsters. Our 
enemies have always hated and feared 
men who combine intelligence and 
courage, and if you possess those 
qualities that singles you out for their 
special kind of loathing. Graham fully 
understood what we are fighting for and 
fully understood the workings and 


wicked ways of the establishment and 
the New World Order. 

Graham had been a keen sportsman 
and rugby player in his youth at well as 
becoming very proficient in a form of 

RICK FAWCUS 
salutes an old friend 

unarmed combat, skills that would prove 
very useful in later life. On one 
occasion, Graham and two Fronters 
were selling papers in NW London and 
were attacked by a gang of Labour party 
thugs armed with iron bars and rounders 
bats. Although fending off the blows of 


four or five attackers, upon seeing one 
of his comrades being battered to the 
floor Graham was not satisfied with this 
but broke free of his immediate 
assailants and tore into this group, 
knocking one out and placing an 
effective choke-hold on another, which 
he applied with great gusto until the 
blows from the ‘oppo’ rendered him 
unconscious. Typically, less than a day 
after this incident he was back on the 
campaign trail, battered but not beaten! 

Graham was also present at the 
election meeting in Tottenham (North 
London) in 1983 in which heroic NF 
activist and war veteran Albert Mariner 
lost his life after being hit by a brick 
thrown by a Labour Party-inspired and 
mainly black mob. Albert died the next 
morning as a result of the injuries sus¬ 
tained that day, but there was no public 
enquiry conducted for him - a marked 
contrast to the media frenzy and official 
inquest that occurred after two reds died 
at anti-NF riots in 1974 and 1979. 

Albert’s death could have easily 
been avoided had sufficient police been 
allocated to the event or if the mob, 


clearly intent on causing mayhem, had 
been dispersed by the police at the right 
time. In the event, the Front had to face 
down a barrage of missiles as they 
headed to the meeting, but it is 
interesting to note that after taking the 
first assault the Fronters did not run but 
faced their attackers, who with safety in 
numbers had made another charge at 
them. This was vigorously and 
effectively repulsed, with a number of 
the ‘oppo’ wishing they had stayed at 
home that day! Graham, like so many 
before and since, did not look for trouble 
but would not run away if it came his 
way. 

Graham fully understood the racial 


aspect of the struggle, and I remember 
as a rather naive newcomer asking 
Graham as to why we could not have 
blacks in the party. I was only 12 at the 
time! Graham patiently explained to me 
why this should never happen. It is a 
great shame that some of the so- called 
‘racial nationalist’ leaders of today do 
not share his wisdom on the matter. His 
reasoning is as right now as it was 27 
years ago. Nation means nothing 
without race. 

Graham continued to be an activist 
right up to the very end, and took the 
news of his terminal illness with the 
fortitude that we would have expected of 
him: the fortitude that had helped keep 
him on the right path for so long. 

In his last few months of life he was 
much comforted by the words of another 
brave race hero who was also taken 
from us before his time: “I may not live 
to see our victory, but I know that I will 
not die before I have helped make that 
victory certain.” 

Graham John understood the 
meaning of Honour, Loyalty and 
Comradeship, and will be greatly 
missed. 


A FIGHTER RIGHT 
TO THE END 
Graham John is 
seen here 
speaking at a BNP 
meeting in Essex 
last year, with the 
effects of his 
illness already 
evident. Seated on 
his right is John 
Tyndall. 




















JOHN TYNDALL looks at the options in Britain's 


TORYISM OR 
NATIONALISM? 


SOME references in my article last month 
raised the question of Toryism and the 
British National Party, and these have 
provoked a few comments. What I said 
was that there are some in the BNP with 
the mentality of Tories, who would like to 
see our party oriented more closely in that 
direction, perhaps with a view to some 
link-up in the not so distant future 
between themselves and those who now 
stand on the ‘right’ of the Conservative 
Party. All this suggests that the relation¬ 
ship between Toryism and the BNP is 
worth some further analysis. 

It is a common error, because Toryism is 
regarded as being on the political ‘right’ and 
the BNP as being on the ‘far right’, to 
imagine that the latter is just a somewhat 
more militant, not to say ‘extreme’, version 
of the former. This would be a grave error. In 
most ways, our two parties are as big a world 
apart as we are from Labour and the Liberal 
Democrats. In fact, the meanings of the terms 
‘right’ and ‘left’ have become increasingly 
blurred since they originated in the French 
Assembly more than two centuries ago. New 
issues not present at that time and for long 
afterwards have rendered them almost 
redundant today, although many of us, in¬ 
cluding this writer, are sometimes tempted to 
use them as a kind of shorthand for the 
purpose of easy reference. 

It is true, of course, that we in the BNP 
have much in common in our ways of 
thinking with a great many ordinary Tory 
voters. The latter, like us, are hostile to 
European integration. Like us, they believe 
there are too many immigrants in Britain. 
Like us, they believe that not enough is being 
done to preserve our national identity. Like 
us, they are appalled by rising crime and by 
the softness of the treatment accorded to 
criminals. Like us, they hold traditional 
attitudes towards education, with their 
emphasis on basic learning skills and class¬ 
room discipline. Like us, their instincts are 
patriotic - albeit that their patriotism is 
relatively tame and often rests on the wrong 
foundations; to the Tory, patriotic feeling 
depends too heavily on the assumption of 
British moral rectitude - the idea that we are 
always the ‘good guys’ - whereas to the 


nationalist it is much more a tribal thing, 
based on a view of the world that acknow¬ 
ledges the reality of inter-tribal competition 
and struggle and the need for our own tribe to 
be organised for survival. 

But to suppose that these similarities, 
such as they are, are confined to ourselves 
and Conservative voters would be to ignore 
the fact that a vast number of grass-roots 
supporters of Labour think in an almost 
identical way. I do not have exact statistics 
available, but conversations with many 


people in the BNP suggest that at least as 
many, if not more, of them come to our party 
from the Labour ranks. 

The important thing to recognise is that 
today in both the Conservative and Labour 
parties there is a gaping chasm between these 
parties’ ordinary followers and the elites who 
dominate their circles of leadership. 

Further exploration of this line of study 
could be a most interesting exercise, but we 
should return, before we stray too far in that 
direction, to the subject of Tories and the 
BNP or, as the title of this article indicates, to 
the question: Toryism or Nationalism? 

Keeping within the fold 

For years, the Conservative Party has had 
on its fringe an element whose thinking on 
race, Europe and several other issues 


resembles our own but which has remained 
within the Tory fold for a number of reasons, 
not all of them ideological. Social snobbery 
plays a part, with those on the Tory ‘right’ 
feeling uncomfortable in proximity to BNP 
members of working-class background. The 
largely proletarian origins of the latter have 
quite falsely been perceived to indicate our 
own party’s intellectual inferiority, whereas 
the truth is that people employed in the 
professions see themselves as having more to 
lose by public exposure as Nationalists than 


as ‘right-wing’ Conservatives. Sometimes 
they are right, although often the fear is 
greater than the reality. At any rate, the 
consequence of all this is that the Tory ‘right’ 
tends to contain a higher portion of people of 
public or grammar school and university 
educational pedigree than is the case in our 
own party. In almost any country in the world 
other than Britain these differences would 
matter little, but here the social gulf between 
the respective communities is a legacy from 
which we have long been doomed to suffer. 

The other major factor inhibiting a link¬ 
up was for many years the political strength 
of Conservatism as contrasted with the 
relative political impotence of Nationalism. 
Nationalists in the Tory Party stayed put 
because they could see no practical way to 



NATIONALISTS LIKE US? 
Scene from Tory Conference 
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give effect to their beliefs if cast outside. The 
BNP and other Nationalist groups continued 
again and again to record modest, sometimes 
derisory, election results - not for any 
reasons of faulty policy or tactics but simply 
because the national political climate was 
not yet ready for their message to get 
through. New developments on the national 
scene in the first years of the 21 st century - 
asylum-seekers, riots, crime going through 
the roof, not least sleaze, corruption and 
cowardice in Westminster on an epic scale - 
have changed all this. As a symptom of the 
last-named tendency, Conservatism has 
wholly failed to rise to the challenge of the 
new times and grapple manfully with the 
issues angering the voting public; instead, it 
has retreated into a self-imposed straight- 
jacket of political correctness which renders 
it indistinguishable from its opponents. 

All this has created the appearance of a 
narrowing of the gulf between Toryism (at 
least of the traditional kind) and Nation¬ 
alism, and has made an alliance of the two 
superficially more attractive. What does this 
augur for our political future? 

Imperative of national unity 

Let us begin with an acknowledgement 
of political reality. Nationalists of the BNP 
and other similar groups must come together 
with patriotic Conservatives if there is ever 
to be a movement of sufficient power to take 
control of Britain. But for that matter we 
must also come together with a large mass of 
ordinary Labour voters for the same purpose. 
The sheer pressure of modem demographics 
occasioned by immigration and the ethnic- 
minority birthrate will push us all towards 
this imperative. The real British people will 
have to unite to retain their country; if they 
don’t they will lose it. 

But the fundamental question still 
remains: do we come together with these 
people on our terms or on theirs? To put it 
another way, do they join us or do we join 
them? 

Here is where the distinctions between 
Toryism and Nationalism must be clinically 
examined and acknowledged. 

The first step in this direction is for us to 
understand that what passes for Toryism (or, 
as some would prefer, Conservatism) today 
is neither Toryism nor Conservatism at all. It 
is 19th century Liberalism under another 
name. Today, Conservatism has adopted the 
essentials of Liberalism while those calling 
themselves Liberals have embraced the 
essentials of far-left Socialism, even Comm¬ 
unism. The entire centre of political gravity 
has been moved so far to the left that the old 
nomenclature is quite useless as a guide to 
what is happening. 

And some Conservatives have moved 
further to the left than others. I would say, as 
a personal estimate, that the ruling consensus 
in the Tory Party of today is well to the left of 
the Labour Party in the Attlee period, and 


GLAD¬ 

STONE 

A Liberal, 

M 

he was the 
spiritual 
ancestor of 


today’s 

Tory Party 



Vi 


% 

f k. % 


|f ■ 


■ - 



even more to the left of the Labour Party as it 
was in the 1920s and 1930s. 

The present ruling Tory consensus is 
globalist and internationalist: the party is as 
committed to a One-World agenda as its 
opponents in Westminster. It embraces 
multi-racialism with the same commitment. 
On these core issues its differences with its 
rivals in Parliament are ones of trivial detail: 
arguments about the when and the how 
rather than the what. 

But what of the Tory ‘right’? Ideolog¬ 
ically, it stands today probably where W.E. 
Gladstone stood just over a century ago; and 
here is where it is time to examine some 
articles of faith. 

Gladstonian Liberalism rested on three 
vital pillars. First, there was the assumption 
that individual freedom was the highest aim 
to which society should aspire; second, and 
as a corollary of this, there was the principle 
that economic freedom was a self-evident 
good - meaning that the forces of business 
and commerce should be left to fight it out 
among themselves, with the absolute 
minimum of intervention by government; 
third, that high-church ideals of ‘morality’ 
should regulate all dealings between nations, 
and that foreign policy must follow these 
teachings rather be determined by the 
national interest. 

In fact, it was the combination of these 
doctrines that laid the foundations of subse¬ 
quent British decline. 


Tory obsession with ‘freedom’ 

On the modem Tory ‘right’ one finds all 
these strands in positions of primacy. The 
‘freedom’ fetish is in the forefront. Freedom 
is exalted as an axiomatic good, regardless of 
context. In every manifesto, the freedom of 
the individual and the apparently self- 
evident evil of state power are set against one 
another as if this were the be-all and end-all 
of politics. Here the Nationalist view is at 
total polarity with the Tory one. The Nation¬ 
alist does not decry the idea of human 
freedom but he places it some way below the 
top of the list of priorities. To the Nation¬ 
alist, group survival - the survival of the 
nation, the tribe, the race - comes before 
everything. What is necessary for the group 


to survive and prosper as a group must be 
accepted, even where it may involve the 
curtailment of individual freedom and the 
individual will or interest. What is good for 
the group - in this context the nation - must 
override the desires of the individual. Of 
course, in the final analysis the good of the 
individual can only best be served through 
the survival and welfare of the group, so that 
the conflict between individual and group is 
largely an illusory one, hatched in the 
shallow waters of the liberal mind. 

Nations have to be mobilised for great 
efforts, whether in war or in peace - though 
it goes without saying that in the former case 
the urgency is all the more heightened. 
Nations with the benefit of such mobilisation 
will always prevail, other things being equal, 
over those which consist just of so many 
millions of individuals, each pursuing his 
own selfish interest and following his own 
whim. This is an elementary principle 
accepted by Nationalists; it does not seem to 
exist in the thinking of Tories. 

Preparedness to accept the subordination 
of the individual will to the national will is 
what defines the patriot, and without it talk 
of patriotism is just hot air. Least of all, as 
indicated earlier, does patriotism rest on the 
attribution of some mythical moral virtue to 
one’s own nation - an ever-recurring Tory 
supposition best illustrated by the excru¬ 
ciating national moral conceit dripping from 
articles in This England magazine. 

Economic Nationalism 

From this it follows that the subordin¬ 
ation of the individual interest to the national 
one is essential in all economic activity, and 
here again is where the nationalist approach 
differs fundamentally from the Tory/Liberal 
one. To the extent that individual initiative 
supplies a dynamic that assists a nation’s 
economic development, it should be valued 
and encouraged; but the moment that it 
comes into conflict with the national good it 
must be curbed. Again, this elementary truth 
seems to be completely beyond the range of 
Tory thinking. To present-day Tories, as to 
19th century Liberals, free trade and the free 
market are sacrosanct institutions. Instead of 
being what they should be, expedients which 
in certain situations may benefit the national 
economy and in other situations not, and 
therefore things to be employed or discarded 
as circumstances dictate, they have become a 
religion, to challenge which is blasphemy. 
Economic freedom in the Tory mind (and 
here we are speaking of the Tory right as 
much as the Tory mainstream) can permit no 
exceptions, no contingencies in which it may 
be inadvisable. If it means that British 
industry is starved of investment while 
British capital is frittered all over the world 
in pursuit of the proverbial ‘fast buck’, then 
that must be accepted. If it means that British 
factories have to close down because British 
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TORYISM OR 
NATIONALISM? 

(Contd. from prev. page) 

consumers can obtain their needs more 
cheaply from foreign sources, then that must 
be accepted too. Indeed, it is the consumers’ 
‘right’. Again, the primacy of the individual 
asserts itself, and the good of the national 
economy as a communal asset counts for 
nothing. 

Of course, the consequences of this 
nonsense are all around us. British manufact¬ 
uring industry is in ruins, while British 
farming is far advanced in that direction. 
Much of this must be laid at the door of that 
heroine of ‘right-wing’ Tories, Margaret 
Thatcher, who did a great deal to hasten the 
process during her 11 years of office - all in 
the name of ‘economic freedom’. Yet the 
Tory right does not get the message; it 
hankers back to the Thatcher days as if they 
constituted some kind of ‘Golden Age’. 

To Nationalists, the economic resources 
of Britain are a priceless national asset - to 
be retained - yes, conserved - at all costs. 
Economic activity has only one purpose: to 
benefit the nation as a whole, not merely 
certain parts of it. Where private forces serve 
this purpose, they should be supported and 
encouraged; where they operate counter¬ 
productive^ to it, they should be curbed and 
redirected. If controls are necessary to this 
end, then controls must be introduced. 
Everything should be subordinated to the 
building up, and then the preservation, of 
national economic strength. This means, in 
Britain’s case, the recreation of powerful 
manufacturing and farming industries and 
then their retention at all costs. If any part of 
those industries then is found to be operating 
at below the desired efficiency, the remedy 
must be sought by internal action, that is the 
overhaul of the sectors in question by the 
imposition of better management methods, 
never by leaving them to collapse as Tame 
ducks’. 

And much more than mere book-keeping 
considerations are involved here. Over and 
above them are the need for economic indep¬ 
endence and simple national pride. It is 
intolerable that a nation with such a great 
tradition of making things should now be 
dependent on imports for cars, commercial 
vehicles, ships, aircraft, railway equipment, 
domestic goods, industrial machinery, milit¬ 
ary hardware and a whole galaxy of other 
products which we should be producing 
ourselves. Strangely, Tories who purport still 
to value ‘patriotism’ are able to square this 
with acceptance of British de-industrialis¬ 
ation. 

Liberal rules of foreign policy 

In foreign affairs, the legacy of Gladstone 
lives on. To Tories as to the older Liberals, 
the world is seen as a gigantic parish, with 
the British cast in the role of parish priests. 


Moral rectitude - or at least the currently 
fashionable perception of it - governs 
policy. Thus Tories rush blindly into support 
of the Iraq fiasco, and why? Because Saddam 
was a naughty boy and had to be brought 
down. He was a ‘dictator’, and all dictators 
have to be got rid of, don’t they? This is the 
mentality that set us on the self-destructive 
path to World War I - the pretext in that 
event being the supposed tyranny of Kaiser 
Wilhelm and his violation of the neutrality of 
Belgium - with a lot of hogwash about 
German ‘militarism’ thrown in. Tens of 
millions of the finest stock of Europe had to 
be sacrificed on the altar of these principles. 
Then the same thinking prevailed in the 
suicide rush to World War II, the freedom of 
Austria, Czechoslovakia and finally Poland 
then being the grand justification. Nowhere 
in any of this did the simple question of 


Britain’s interests intrude - or if it did it was 
a question examined from the perspective of 
cretins who hadn’t a clue about international 
politics, geography or strategy. 

Of course, we are speaking here about 
perceived rights and wrongs. The realities 
underlying policy were, and are, vastly 
different; but perception here is important. It 
represents the way people of a particular 
political outlook see things and decide what 
they have to do. Conservatives with a sane 
grasp of what was good for Britain and her 
then Empire would have resisted all this to 
the last man and woman. Instead they 
provided the premier who led us to pyrrhic 
military victory and subsequent imperial 
eclipse. 

And the Tory ‘right’ of today still 
honours this blunderer as its tribal deity. 


Conservatism in Britain has taken on its 
own unique characteristics; elsewhere it is in 
some ways different, not only in its ideo¬ 
logical orientation but also in its human 
content. American Conservatism, for 
instance, is not exactly the same as British 
Conservatism and is, perhaps, just margin¬ 
ally less feeble. In the United States Pat 
Buchanan is regarded as a Conservative, 
whereas here he would be kept well at arms’ 
length by the Tory Party. Buchanan is to all 
intents and purposes a Nationalist, though he 
has eschewed any connections with true 
Nationalist organisations. 

Common thread 

But between British and American 
Conservatism there is a certain common 
thread. It was best described by the late Dr. 
William L. Pierce, who pinpointed the fact 


that Conservatives are for ever on the retreat. 
After the dust has settled from each of their 
battles with the left, he said, it will be found 
that the left has won half of what it was 
going after, while Conservatives have lost 
half of what they were supposed to be 
defending. But, said Pierce, they will carry 
on as if nothing had happened, retreat to a 
new position in their rear and then defend 
that with the same ineptitude as they did the 
one they have just vacated. I can think of no 
better description of the record of British 
Conservatism over the last half-century. 

All of what has been said so far may 
perhaps give the impression of lumping Tory 
right-wingers together in a single thought- 
pattern. That, of course, would be mis¬ 
leading; they constitute a diverse bunch, and 
some of them are indeed Nationalists - albeit 
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of a closet kind - who intellectually are 
firmly on our wavelength. In fact, but for 
various personal reasons they might well be 
in the BNP. 

But here we come to questions outside 
the area of political philosophy and more 
connected with character and temperament. 
Again, too much generalisation should be 
avoided, but is fair, I think, to make this 
observation: - 

Tory hothouse 

The modem Conservative Party is like a 
hothouse. It nurtures the growth of fragile 
plants, ill-equipped for survival in the 
tremendous struggles that lie ahead of us. 
Even in its politically more enlightened 
circles, it fails to provide an environment in 
which strength, courage, honesty and a spirit 
of real self-sacrifice come to the fore and 
assert themselves. Recollecting my exper¬ 
iences of the 1970s, which have been 
constantly duplicated since, I have found that 
people who serve their apprenticeship in that 
milieu retain a certain mindset which, if they 
cross over to Nationalism, they bring with 
them as encumbering baggage, conditioning 
so many of their reflex actions. The whole 
idea of our cause as a crusade , demanding 
the warrior qualities, is alien to them. 
Politics, to so many, remains the art of 
intrigue, backstairs plots, cheap tricks and 
the prevalence of display over substance. It is 
still assumed that people enter political work 
for self-seeking motives. It is still taken for 
granted that lying is acceptable. And a 
common feature of Tory and other ‘estab¬ 
lishment’ politics continues to assert itself: 
personal mediocrity is cherished - and woe 
betide anyone who dares to rise above it! 

The convert to our cause is, and must be, 
always welcome; but if he is genuine he will 
acknowledge, if only to himself, that his past 
loyalties have been an error, and he will 
embrace his new loyalty wholeheartedly; he 
will not retain a spiritual foothold in the 
camp from which he has come, hoping 
perhaps to scamper back there if he finds the 
new environment not entirely to his liking. 
He will not, like the butterfly, flutter from 
bush to bush in an unending quest for 
political and social comfort - abandoning the 
last one as quickly as he settled upon it. 


Apologies to readers 

One again we are bound to apologise 
to our readers for a bad error which 
occurred in the formatting of the article 
on pages 20 and 21 of last month’s 
issue, as a result of which the text went 
haywire and produced unwanted 
hyphens and spaces in several places. 
Our original text was in order but it 
became distorted in the process of 
being copied from disk at the printers. 


I believe that it is the differences in 
human character - even more perhaps than 
differences of ideology - that distinguish the 
Nationalist movement from the ranks of 
Conservatism. And indeed, precisely because 
of this, ideology and belief in the Conser¬ 
vative camp are brittle quantities - things 
constantly changeable as personal conven¬ 


ience and opportunism dictate. 

As I have said before, the true convert is 
always welcome; but not a few ex-Tories I 
have known have joined the Nationalist 
ranks essentially because of thwarted 
ambition in the party of their former alleg¬ 
iance and the hope that their path to high 
office and candidature will be quicker and 
easier in the ‘smaller pond’. 

Jumping the sinking ship 

I expect that, as British Conservatism 
continues to disintegrate, there will be an 
ever-growing rush of disillusioned Tories to 
quit the party. Some may knock on the doors 
of the BNP but I suspect many will come up 
with an alternative political solution of their 
own, perhaps yet another party, shaped to 
steal the most attractive of the BNP’s 
clothes. In assessing their value we should 
always remember two things. The first is that 
the Tory Party has done even more than 
Labour to create the national evils with 


which we are now beset, notably in the fields 
of Immigration and Europe. The second is 
that during the Tory Party’s long career left¬ 
wards over the post-war years those elements 
comprising its patriotic ‘right wing’ have 
shown singular ineptitude in halting the 
process. This applies particularly to those 
comprising the various Tory ‘rightist’ 


pressure groups which have formed, 
reformed and then formed again under a 
bewildering succession of names - always 
insisting that action for change within the 
party is preferable to opposing it from 
without. In fact, such action as these people 
have taken has been spectacularly ineff¬ 
ective; and that fact, I would submit, 
thoroughly disqualifies them as leaders for 
the future. 

Yet with the arrogance that is often 
typical of folk who are political failures 
many of them will no doubt maintain that 
their strategies and tactics for taking us 
forward are better than ours, that a reformed 
Tory movement is preferable to a full- 
blooded Nationalist one. 

But the fact remains that Toryism as a 
political creed has failed the test of modem 
times, while Tories as people have failed 
equally. 

The bottom line of all this is that only 
through Nationalism can the stmggle to 
rescue this nation be won. 


Spearhead Support Group 

The Spearhead Support Group is a non-party organisation which has been 
formed for the purpose of promoting the circulation of our magazine - some¬ 
thing particularly necessary in view of the rule under which Spearhead is banned 
from sale or display at British National Party meetings. 

The SSG should not be confused with the Friends of Spearhead , which is 
primarily a fund-raising body. The SSG is independent of any political party and 
is also independent of Spearhead itself. It is not a part of the Spearhead organ¬ 
isation but is entirely self-regulating. The editor of Spearhead is sympathetic to 
its aims and appreciative of its support and work but does not regulate its activ¬ 
ities. 

The SSG does not have a formal membership, with subscriptions, cards, etc. It 
holds occasional meetings and social activities but its principal function is to 
serve as a sales agency for the magazine. The SSG is dedicated to the defence 
and promotion of genuine racial nationalism in Britain and is opposed to any 
liberalising or ‘watering-down’ tendencies in the nationalist movement. 

The SSG can be contacted by writing to PO Box 156, Leeds LS27 8WW. Its e- 
mail address is: <SpearheadSupportGroup@yahoogroups.com> 


A better name for the Conservatives would be the comfortable 
cowards. As long as they could move to a relatively safe suburb, 
smoke their imported cigars, puff themselves up with dogmatic 17th 
century morality, engage in pointless militarism and utterly empty 
patriotism to a flag and not a people, they were content. They like the 
comfortable reservation their enemies have allowed them in payment 
for their treason, and in their softness they fear a direct battle with 
those enemies. So they never fight one. They just keep on making 
deals (with people who are much better at making deals than they are) 
and selling out their children’s future, right to the end. 

KEVIN ALFRED STROM 
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What we owe to Kipling 


IN the opinion of T.S. Eliot, himself no mean poet, Rudyard 
Kipling was not only a great verse-writer, but one who held 
a unique position in the world of letters. According to Henry 
James, he was “the most complete man of genius” that 
James had ever known. 

In my own view, the defining attribute of Kipling’s verse, and 
of his writings in general, is a profound wisdom which is coupled 
with a pithy knowledge and understanding of many different 
cultures. I’ll illustrate Kipling’s sagacity with a recent example 
from the news which shows the relevance and aptness of his 

linpq 

IAN BUCKLEY 


remembers Britain’s 
great imperial poet 
and storyteller 


Just a few 
weeks ago, 
the US Army 
apparently 
suffered a 
major set¬ 
back in 
Falluja. I say 
‘apparently’, 
for the system 
media are still 
keeping a 
tight lid on 
what really 
happened. 
Powerful 
groups such 
as PNAC or 
JINSA have 
succeeded in 
turning the 
pleasant land 
of Twain, 
Longfellow 
and Edison 
into the most 
hated country 
on earth - but 
their reign 
may not last 
much longer, 
for according 
to Rudyard 
Kipling:- 


All Power, each Tyrant, every Mob 
Whose head has grown too large, 

Ends by destroying its own job 
and working its own discharge. 

(The Benefactors) 



In this context, one also thinks of Kipling’s even more famous 
sardonic comment about the fate of the fool who tried to hustle 
the East, the last line of his poem The Decline of the West . It 
would seem that those who fail to learn from history are 
inevitably condemned to repeat it. 


BIRTH AND ORIGINS 

Rudyard Kipling was born on 30th December 1865, in 
Bombay - then part of British-ruled India. He came from an 
artistic family of much talent; his father, John Lockwood Kipling, 
was a distinguished sculptor, and an uncle was the famous artist 


Sir Edward Burne-Jones. After an idyllic childhood In India, his 
life took a turn for the worse when his parents (acting in 
accordance with contemporary ideas about the harmful nature of 
the Indian climate) sent him back to Britain to be brought up by a 
rather sadistic woman in Southsea. Eventually he returned to 
India as a journalist before winning fame with his early Barrack 
Room Ballads and Plain Tales from the Hills. During his early 
years Kipling always rather envied his cousin Stanley Baldwin’s 
public school and university education, though by any standard 
Kipling’s life’s achievements were far greater than his relative’s. 
Long before the coming of Levy’s faithful servant, wasn’t it 
Baldwin who said that the British state was no longer master of 
its own destiny? 

One of Kipling’s interesting lesser-known works is the 
travel diary Sea to Sea, which gives his impressions and 
experiences over half the globe. Though by today’s standards 
it is highly ‘un-PC’, Sea to Sea nevertheless contains many 
unique insights. 

Though everyone associates Kipling with India, it is perhaps 
worth recalling that, apart from brief later visits, he only spent a 
total of twelve years in that country. His most famous works on 
India - The Jungle Book and the excellent Kim - were 
respectively written while Kipling was living in Vermont and 
Rottingdean, Sussex. At a deeper level, much of his poetical and 
prose work is a evocation and paean to Britain, England and 
even his beloved Sussex:- 

Eddi, priest of St. Wilfrid 
In his chapel at Manhood End, 

Ordered a midnight service 
For such as cared to attend. 

But the Saxons were keeping Christmas, 

And the night was stormy as well. 

Nobody came to service, 

Though Eddi rang the bell. 

While living in Sussex Kipling would often write in friendly 
competition or collaboration with Henry Rider Haggard. As 
Kipling says in the autobiographical sketch Something of Myself, 
published in 1937:- 

“Never was a better tale-teller or, to my mind, a man with a more 
convincing imagination. We found by accident that each could 
work at ease in the other’s company. So he would visit me, and I 
him, with work in hand; and between us we could even hatch out 
tales together — a most exacting test of sympathy.” 

With Kipling, the love of his country evidently began with 
things local and of small scale and then extended outward in 
natural progression to the “Land of our Birth, our faith, our pride.” 
It’s a theme he explores intwo books, Puck of Pook’s Hill and 
Fairies and Rewards, which are both ostensibly for children, but 
which show the deep mystical streak in Kipling’s mind better 
than any others. Long before J.R.R. Tolkien, Kipling seems to 
have attempted to create a national mythos based on Celtic, 
Anglo-Saxon and early Norman themes. 

In Puck of Pook’s Hill, Kipling’s writing reaches a superb 
incantatory pitch:- 

So it was said and done. 

And, deep in the veins of Earth, 

And, fed by a thousand springs 
That comfort the market-place, 

Or sap the power of Kings, 

The Fifth Great River had birth, 

Even as it was foretold - 
The Secret River of Gold! 
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And Israel laid down 
His sceptre and his crown, 

To brood on that River bank, 

Where the waters flashed and sank, 

And burrowed in earth and fell, 

And bided a season below; 

For reason that none might know, 

Save only Israel. 

He is Lord of the Last - 

The Fifth, most wonderful, Flood. 

He hears Her thunder past 
And Her song is in his blood. 

He can foresay: “She will fall,” 

For he knows which fountain dries 
Behind which desert-belt 
A thousand leagues to the South. 

He can foresay: “She will rise.” 

He knows what far snows melt 
Along what mountain-wall 
A thousand leagues to the North. 

He snuffs the coming drouth 
As he snuffs the coming rain, 

He knows what each will bring forth, 

And turns it to his gain. 

A Prince without a Sword, 

A Ruler without a Throne; 

Israel follows his quest. 

In every land a guest, 

Of many lands a lord, 

In no land King is he. 

But the Fifth Great River keeps 
The secret of Her deeps 
For Israel alone, 

As it was ordered to be. 

Another poem from the same book, The Runes of Weland’s 
Sword, is an astonishingly accurate re-creation of Anglo- 
Saxon verse forms. In 1907, a year after the publication of 
Puck of Pook’s Hill, Rudyard Kipling was awarded the Nobel 
Prize for Literature. He turned down most other honours that 
were offered to him, such as the Order of Merit and a knight¬ 
hood. 

WARNINGS FOR THE FUTURE 

Though Kipling regarded the British Empire as a force for 
good in the world, he also had a sense of the transience of 
power, and the wayward fortunes of nations. At the summit of 
his nation’s strength, he also had deep forebodings of its 
coming downfall. 

The famous poem Recessional, published in 1897, the year 
of Victoria’s Jubilee, sums this up> 

Far-called, our navies melt away; 

On dune and headland sinks the fire: 

Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 

Judge of the Nations, spare us yet, 

Lest we forget - lest we forget!... 

For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard - 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 

And guarding, calls not Thee to guard - 
For frantic boast and foolish word, 

Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord! 

Recessional is a sobering read today, now that criminal 
and/or incompetent politicians have ensured that the “reeking 
tubes and iron shards” once seen at the Armstrong Works on 
Tyneside or at Cammell Laird, have vanished into dust, along 
with an (almost literally) melted away navy. 

Kipling was indeed as good as Aesop at producing profound 
and sometimes uncomfortable pearls of wisdom:- 

Nine hundred and ninety-nine depend 


On what the world sees in you, 

But the Thousandth Man will stand your friend 
With the whole round world agin’ you. 

It was a theme he continued to add to in some of his prose 
works, most notably The Man Who Would be King, which 
besides being a fine adventure story in its own right also 
indicates how small defects of character can lead to utter 
disaster and ignominious death. 

Kipling’s insistence on the importance of honour, of “being 
the White Man,” may seem terribly old-fashioned to some. Such 
attitudes are, however, as day to night compared to the shabby 
amorality of the slinking shadow-men who infest politics and 
government today. The days, when in Israel Shamir’s 
memorable words, the ‘whitest man’ in the whole US Congress 
was a black woman, Cynthia McKinney, who almost alone dared 
to oppose an unjust war in Iraq while her colleagues - the 
supposed heirs of Jefferson and Washington - did nothing. And 
as they squirmed in their seats such creatures knew all along 
that their actions were in pursuit of no conceivable American or 
British interest. Kipling, with his knowledge of Indian lore, would 
surely have agreed that this was indeed the Kali Yuga, the worst 
age of the world. 

PESSIMISM 

The death of his son John in the First World War seems to 
have deepened Kipling’s pessimism, though he remained true to 
his earlier convictions. As he wrote in Epitaphs of the Wan- 

If any question why we died, 

Tell them, because our fathers lied. 

Or in The Children, published in 1917:- 

These were our children who died for our lands: they were dear 
in our sight. 

We have only the memory left of their home-treasured sayings 
and laughter. 

The price of our loss shall be paid to our hands, not another’s 
hereafter. 

Neither the Alien nor Priest shall decide on it. That is our right. 

But who shall return us the children? 

In the aftermath of the Great War, Kipling found some 
comfort by busying himself with the work of the War Graves 
Commission. 

His once immense literary productivity diminished, though 
late poetry and prose collections such as Debts and Credits 
(1926) and Limits and Renewals (1932) were still 
forthcoming. 

In spite of indifferent health, Kipling and his wife Carrie 
continued to travel widely to France, Bermuda and Egypt. He 
died on 18th January 1936, within a few days of his friend King 
George V. Perhaps Kipling’s finest message - and warning - for 
the present day is this:- 

Now this is the law of the jungle, as old and as true as the sky, 

And the wolf that shall keep it may prosper, but the wolf that 
shall break it must die. 

As the creeper that girdles the tree trunk, the law runneth 
forward and back; 

For the strength of the pack is the wolf, and the strength of the 
wolf is the pack. 

(The Law for the Wolves) 

Lines that bear some thinking about, particularly when we 
realise that every trend for several decades has been towards 
the greater atomisation of society, as manic individualism has 
been deliberately promoted by the old parties. Let us bear 
Kipling’s words in mind and not break the old and true law! 

Kipling’s Complete Works are available online at:- 
<http://whitewolf. newcastle. edu. au/words/authors/K/ 
KiplingRudyard/index. html> 
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THE MAD MULLAHS 
AND THE MAD JUDGES 


EUROPEAN POLITICIANS have not 
only lost control of Europe’s borders but 
are directly responsible for the terrorist 
attacks that took place in Spain and are 
likely to take place elsewhere, particu¬ 
larly Britain. As pointed out in my article 
in January, the Muslim invasion of 
Europe (some 16 million already) is not 
only a very serious threat to our Eurocen¬ 
tric western culture but has become a 
mortal ‘Trojan Horse’ danger as well. 
Many of the mosques that have sprung 
up in European cities like Paris, London, 
Brussels and Hamburg are recruiting 
grounds for jihad fanatics, but they are 
seldom closed down. The reason? Mis¬ 
guided liberalism, which insists on every¬ 
body’s ‘freedoms’. 

The politicians have surrendered impor¬ 
tant executive and political powers to a 
motley crew of fanatical Human Rights 
activists and large sections of the powerful 
judiciary who have allowed illegal immig¬ 
rants and many terrorists to remain at large. 
Our Government is constantly being wrong¬ 
footed by these activists, whom the immig¬ 
rants exploit to the full for their own advan¬ 
tage. But the root of the problem, in regard 
to Britain, lies in the laws Parliament has 
passed which have encouraged such judicial 
activism. 



ABU HAMZA 

Otherwise known as ‘Captain Hook’, he 
still manages to avoid deportation 


In short, the ‘Human Rights’ Acts, 
passed by British politicians in order to 
comply with European law (which is less 
zealously applied on the Continent), does 
not protect the human rights of the British 
people at all. We now not only have no 
rights that protect us from being invaded by 
foreigners, but in the meantime our very 


ANTONY MILNE 
shows how a 
crazy legal 
system makes 
the terrorist 
threat far worse 


lives are threatened! 

One bizarre result of this dangerous 
farce is that Home Secretary David Blunkett 
cannot do anything about ranting mullahs 
like the bizarre Abu Hamza, who is still at 
liberty in London to preach jihad and racist 
incitement, as are the Saudi extremist, 
Mohammed al Massari and another mullah 
named Sheikh Omar Bakri Mohammed. 
Some of these people have been allowed to 
broadcast incitement on BBC radio and to 
rant against the British people in mosques. 

At the same time, the extremist group al 
Muhajiroun is allowed to post inflammatory 
anti-western speeches on its website. 

LEGAL POWERS NOT USED 

These legal puritans are playing dirty, 
knowing that they could just as easily keep 
the terrorists in custody and still be well 
within the law. The EU, in fact, has poten¬ 
tially enormous political power, and has 
well-equipped special police forces which 
could clear out these evil foreign nutters if 
only the political will were there. 

One reason why British judges do not 
deport asylum-seekers is because they 
believe that those coming from France or 
Germany might be despatched back to their 
countries of origin. For example, Somalis 
seeking refuge from warlords, or Algerians 
escaping from Islamic extremists, are 
routinely refused asylum in Germany 
because the judges claim, rightly, that they 
are not under threat from their own govern¬ 
ments. 

In fact, when British judges refuse to 
deport bogus asylum claimants and other 
flotsam they are actually in direct conflict 
with EU law, as the law says that such 
asylum-seekers should be dealt with in the 
countries where they first arrive. Hence our 
own judges and adjudicators could be put on 


trial for breaking EU law! 

This is where the security services and 
the police, if they know the odds are going 
to be stacked against them in their legit¬ 
imate task of ridding Britain of evil killers 
and hate-filled rabble-rousers, should play 
dirty themselves by framing some of these 
mad mullahs, and harassing some of the 
legal profession who wilfully let them go 
free. (Incidentally the falsification of intell¬ 
igence dossiers that were used to justify the 
invasion of Iraq should not have received 
the free and easy discussion in the media 
that it did). This is another barmy ‘open- 
society’ notion that the lawyers have 
rammed down the throats of the politicians, 
proving that they are not really politicians at 
all. 

Even George Bush, the famed ‘neo-con’, 
was in thrall to the ludicrous nostrums of 
these nutty self-destructive liberals. The 
intelligence services in all countries, author¬ 
itarian or ‘liberal’, are part of the political 
establishments of those countries. Decisions 
on war and peace are political matters and 
not intelligence ones. It is now revealed that 
the Bush administration wanted to invade 
Iraq all along, in which case if they desired 
the world to believe that Saddam had 
WMDs, the CIA should simply have planted 



OMAR BAKRI MOHAMMED 
Regularly inciting against British people 
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suitable evidence in large quantities and got 
the naive media to go into paroxisms about 
it. 

Make no mistake, these liberals are the 
enemies of the West. Many of the dangerous 
Islamists they are harbouring should not be 
held in detention without charge at all; they 
should all be deported without delay. 

America could also get itself off the 
human-rights hook by simply sending back 
all its detainees at Guantanamo Bay to the 
Middle East, and if victims complain that 
they are being sent to the wrong countries - 
that’s tough, since most of them have lied 
about where they’ve come from in the first 
place. They were arrested, remember, in 
Afghanistan as active combatants. 

NO POINT IN IDENTITY CARDS 

In the meantime, David Blunkett’s 
proposal for the introduction of ID cards is a 
pointless cosmetic exercise. Identification is 
not the major problem in combating terror¬ 
ism or illegal immigration; passport and 
visa fraud remain rampant. The authorities 
will still not throw out illegal immigrants, 
and ‘anti-racist’ policies prevent stop-and- 
search of likely suspects. The Madrid 
bombers and the September 11 hijackers 
used their own names, and were allowed to 
wander about the West freely. And ’phone- 
tapping and bugging are useless once the 
terrorists set foot on European soil. None of 
them uses land-lines for communication, 
and many of them own about half a dozen 
pre-paid mobile ’phones which effectively 
prevent intelligence operatives from tracing 
any calls made. 

At least three suspects in the Madrid 
attacks were known to European and Arab 
intelligence. One suspect, a cellphone 
salesman named Jamal Zougam, raised 
suspicions all over the place, including 
Morocco and France, and consorted with 
militant leaders from at least five countries. 
He had his home searched by the police, yet 
was never brought to book. 

There were also serious intelligence 
failures. The reason why the Spanish first 
thought the Madrid train bombings were the 


work of ETA was because they could not 
believe that al Qaeda terrorists could have a 
mindset different from that anticipated, or 
that they could dramatically shift tactics and 
outwit the monitoring activities of the Euro¬ 
pean intelligence branches. 

Moroccan terrorists are typical of free¬ 
lancers working with al-Queda motives. In 
France there is the Moroccan Islamic 
Combat Group (GICM in French), which 
was connected with both the Madrid and 
May 2003 Casablanca bombings. One of the 
suspects in the Madrid bombings is said to 
have close links to Mohammed al Garbuzi, 
a Moroccan cleric, who had lived freely in 
London for 16 years. When these facts were 
released by the press, al Garbuzi fled into 
hiding, easily avoiding the security services 
which apparently knew all about him. 

This just shows how deeply Europe has 
been penetrated by Muslim fanatics, who 
are mainly of Moroccan and Algerian 
origin. It also shows how off-beam has been 
the ‘axis of evil’ focus on Iran, Libya and 
Iraq. The German police questioned another 
Moroccan, who met members of the al 
Qaida cell at the At Quds mosque in 
Hamburg, and who had collaborated with 
the September 11 attackers. He was wanted 
by the Americans, but the German police 
had to let him go. This particular individual, 
Mohamed Daki, turns out to have been a 
major itinerant Muslim troublemaker, 
moving freely about Europe and acting as a 
recruiting sergeant among European-based 
Muslim militants. 

There was also the pointless release 
from prison of Mounir el-Motassadeq, the 
only man convicted in connection with the 
Sept 11 attacks, from a German appeal 
court. The reason? European police and 
courts are using idealistic western rules of 
evidence, which are simply hopeless against 
terrorists. There is insufficient hard 
evidence to convict a terrorist in a civilian 
court of law, and lawyers cannot present 
conclusive evidence without compromising 
surveillance techniques. For this reason, the 
Americans would not release testimony by a 
captured terrorist suspect because of the 
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security and intelligence disclosures that 
this would entail. 

Even Europe-wide ‘terrorism czars’ 
sharing information across borders, and 
extra police guarding ‘sensitive targets’, 
could still not put terrorists behind bars 
even if they had special arrest powers - 
which a lot of them don’t have. Intelligence 
is too infrequently shared, investigators say, 
often leaving information about militants 
incomplete. A senior German intelligence 
official admitted that Europe’s security was 
too fragmented, and they all speak different 
languages while the terror cells all speak 
Arabic. One Spanish official said: “If the 
CIA and the FBI are fighting constantly 
about information, how do you think it is 
with the French and Germans?” The 
Spanish even refused to divulge the type of 
explosives used in the Madrid bombings. 

What is more galling is that police-state 
Middle Eastern countries - many at the 
receiving end of Islamic fundamentalism 
themselves - adopt a shoot-to-kill policy on 
a mere suspicion alone, whereas the western 
police forces, for all their lack of co-ordin¬ 
ation, have a much higher standard of 
surveillance proficiency, and actually know 
who the terrorists are. Yet they cannot adopt 
shoot-to-kill policies, nor even same-day 
deportation policies before the suspected 
terrorists disappear again, since this would 
breach foolish treaty commitments not to 
return refugees to countries where they face 
death or torture. In other words, if we 
deported all the Muslim fanatics back to 
their countries of origin, they would be done 
away with by the regimes that spawned 
them, and that would be the virtual end of 
Islamic terrorism! 


Lewisham March & Meeting, August 1977 and Stechford 
Election Meeting, February 1977. Double CD. 
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IN his tribute to a woman police 
officer murdered by Libyans in 1984, 
the Metropolitan Police Commiss¬ 
ioner used the quotation (Jefferson?) 
that “You can never do more than 
your duty, and must never do less.” 
The great pity is that this WPC’s 
example was not followed by the 
government of the day, which 
allowed her murderer to leave this 
country unmolested under the cloak 
of diplomatic immunity. Here, as on 
so many occasions, one person’s 
‘duty’ is another person’s injustice. 

Some of the most heinous crimes in 
history have been perpetrated ‘in the 
line of duty’, by mindless zealots and 
bland bureaucracies. So we must 
remain mindful of the Nuremberg trials 
dictum that obedience to orders from 
above is no defence when charged with 
crimes against humanity. 

Individual responses to official ob¬ 
ligation range from the totalitarian 
‘ apparatchik ’ to the Gilbertian “With 
constabulary duty to be done, to be 
done, a policeman’s lot is not an ’appy 
one.” We may not be fully aware of it at 
the time, but every decision has a moral 
dimension and usually involves a 
conflict of loyalties. In the abstract 
language of sociologists, duty is that 
point where the vertical line of author¬ 
ity meets the horizontal line of exec¬ 
ution. But this simplistic definition 
ignores the fact that in the real world 
every individual is subject to more than 
one line of authority’. 

We need only consider the current 
example of ‘British’ Muslims exposed to 
Blunkett’s demand for loyal citizenship 
and the equally, if not more, insistent 
exhortations from some of their 
religious leaders. It all comes down to 
choice; and how we exercise that choice 
demonstrates where our true loyalties 
lie. Like other public servants, police 
officers have official duties to perform, 
failing which they incur disciplinary 
penalties ranging from career damage 
to dismissal and even criminal charges. 
In practice this means that self-interest 
often involves allowing one’s official 
duty to override all other consider¬ 
ations. The police force is the army of 
the legislature; and that in turn is the 
creature of a political regime with an 
order of priorities which should, but 
seldom does, reflect the best interests 
of the people. So it is frankly disingen¬ 
uous for senior police officers to speak 
of duty as being somehow detached 
from political considerations. In the 
real world it just doesn’t work like that. 

When, for example, we hear that the 
police force is proposing to adopt 
‘positive discrimination’ and ‘fast¬ 


tracking’ in respect of black and Asian 
recruits, we are hearing the voice of 
Blunkett and his kind, not that of the 
British people. And every time police 


chiefs fail to apply the full rigour of the 
law to ethnic minorities for fear of 
‘racist’ allegations, they betray the 
common good of the British people. 

In short, the Nuremberg dictum 
applies just as much to Blunkett’s 
officials as it did to those of the Third 
Reich. So let no one be deceived by 
pious declarations; ‘duty’ has always 
been the first refuge of a self-serving 
scoundrel. 

By definition, the true bureaucrat 
(‘ apparatchik ’) either doesn’t know the 
difference between official requirement 
and moral obligation or invariably 
serves the former. 

In being excessively ‘dutiful’, there¬ 
fore, the police officer may at times find 



BLACK COP WITH MOTORIST 
Official policy is to promote a more 
racially diverse police force - supp¬ 
osedly in the interests of‘harmony’. 
The writer believes the policy will 
have the opposite effect. 


himself being unworthy of public 
trust. We, that is to say the native 
British people, have never endorsed 
multi-racialism as a political aim, and 


therefore have to regard an increas¬ 
ingly alien police force as unacceptable. 
This being so, we have a duty to resist 
all such social engineering and quasi- 
legal intimidation. 

PASSIVE RESISTANCE 

The patriotic and ordinarily law- 
abiding citizen should be prepared to 
adopt at least passive resistance to 
alien policing - refusing, for example, 
interviews by aliens in or out of 
uniform; also refusing to recognise 
multi-racial courts and juries. Would a 
declared Protestant expect impartial 
policing and judgement by Catholics? 
And how can a declared British Nation¬ 
alist expect to get impartial justice from 
a multi-racial court? So the white 
citizen is entitled to impute ‘racist’ 
attitudes to at least some black and 
Asian police officers and court officials, 
especially when he or she is being 
persecuted under the infamous Race 
Acts. 

Meanwhile, if Blacks and Asians are 
not prepared to co-operate with a 
native British police force and judic¬ 
iary, they clearly have no place in this 
country. Let them therefore return to 
their own countries if they insist on 
‘peer-group’ policing and justice. 

To conclude, the ‘force’ of the law is 
ultimately a matter of political moral¬ 
ity; and where that is in doubt the legal 
system and all its functionaries invite 
and deserve civil disobedience. Let us 
then be dutiful patriots first and law- 
abiding citizens second. And where 
these obligations conflict, the only 
remedy is a patriotic political regime. 


I INI THE LINE 
OF DUTY 


In our fragmented society, says 
FRANK K/MBAL JOHNSON, the 
citizen is going to encounter an 
increasing conflict between authority 
and conscience 
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I AM ENGLISH, I am British, and I am 
White. I am a British Nationalist, and 
above that a White Nationalist. When I 
say I am English I must qualify this by 
saying I also have a good amount of 
Irish blood in me from my mother’s 
side. My passport says I am British, 
but then again millions of others who 
in no way have any English, Irish, 
Scots or Welsh blood in them what¬ 
soever can also hold up their pass¬ 
ports and say they are ‘British’. So is 
born the phenomenon known as 
‘English Nationalism’. 


and would be more than ready to hand 
over Northern Ireland to the Republicans 
and betray the Ulster majority. The 
dividing up of the United Kingdom 
through ‘devolution’ is just another way 
to destroy our nation. And the ‘English 
Nationalists’ are falling into this trap. 

Great Britain was strong and became 
the workshop of the world because of its 
unique mix of Celtic, Anglo-Saxon and 
Nordic peoples. That blend produced, 
and is still producing, some of the finest 
engineers, explorers, scientists, mathe¬ 
maticians - the list is seemingly endless. 


English Nationalism: 
a step backwards 


Sure, I am proud when England is 
swathed in the flag of St. George, when 
every other house or car seems to be 
sporting my national flag. I am pleased 
also because it is a poke in the eye to the 
liberal-democratic consensus that 
shapes for the worse much of the 
thinking in my country. 

However, let’s however look at this in 
perspective. Those flags are sometimes 
out for a monarchy that is internationalist 
and pro-multi-racialist. They also come 
out for a football team which sports 
‘English’ players who are by no stretch of 
imagination English at all. And That sea 
of St. George’s flags disappears as 
quickly as it arrives. 

From this show of red and white, 
however, some frustrated White Nation¬ 
alists (and some frustrated Tories) think 
that to play up ‘English Nationalism’, as 
opposed to British or White Nationalism, 
might get some easy votes, and as a 
result there are around today a number 
of ‘English Nationalist’ grouplets. 

This has been seen before. I remem¬ 
ber one English Nationalist group in the 
1970s whose sole output of propa¬ 
ganda was anti-Celt and blamed all 
England’s troubles on the Celts! 

Some of it also stems from the hated 
System’s attempts to devolve Britain - a 
fancy word for the splitting up of the 
United Kingdom. They have given 
Scotland a joke of a Parliament - and 
Wales too. In Ulster, renegade Unionists 
like Trimble sit down shoulder to shoulder 
with the terrorist front Sinn Fein/IRA. 
Given the choice, the puppets who 
occupy Westminster for their globalist 
paymasters would happily let Scotland 
and Wales go their own separate ways 


Even today amidst the shambles of what 
was once British industry, Britain is 
turning out the best IT people in the form 
of designers and programmers. So 
although I am proud of England - and I 
am proud of beautiful Yorkshire too - 
that does not make me an English 
Nationalist. I want my country united and 
strong, not divided and weak. 

Whites threatened worldwide 

The world picture demands of me 
something more too. On all sides and in 
all countries currently occupied by 
peoples of European ancestry, my folk, 
the White people, are in critical danger of 
ceasing to be. Every White State is open 
to mass non-European immigration. 
Multi-racialism and integration are held 
up as the best things that could possibly 
happen to us. But in fact history teaches 
that they are the worst things that can 
happen to any race. Integration of races, 
through the destruction of racial homo¬ 
geneity, has brought down culture after 
culture throughout history. 

So again I must qualify my descrip¬ 
tion of my political 
and ethical stance. 

I am first and fore- *» 
most a White Nat- 
ionalist. It just so 
happens that I live 


EDDY MORRISON 
warns against a 
divisive tendency 
encouraged by 
our enemies 

in Britain and must play my part for the 
victory of my folk in this country. Were I 
Icelandic or French or Russian, I would 
do the same thing in those countries. I 
would be a White Nationalist wherever I 
was born because that is what my 
genetic make- up and heritage dictate. 

‘English Nationalism’ is a side issue, 
and a dangerous one at that. It detracts 
from the greater struggle of the White 
people throughout the world. It makes a 
mockery of the Fourteen Words which 
sum up all that we are fighting for. In 
essence it is not nationalist but region- 
alist. I might as well fight for Yorkshire 
‘nationalism’ and revert back to tribalism; 
the state which existed before true 
nationhood was achieved. 

We are British Nationalists and we 
are White Nationalists - nothing less, 
nothing more. We are fighting our corner 
in a world struggle against a globalist 
enemy that would destroy and integrate 
all peoples and all cultures - in fact not 
only the White race but every race - to 
enslave these races in a giant melting 
pot in which people have no racial or 
national pride at all. These bewildered 
folk would then be easily manipulated for 
the ends of the nefarious New World 
Order, whose activities are global in 
scale. 

So we must say No to ‘English 
Nationalism’ and other forms of region¬ 
alism - but, more importantly, step away 
from these ‘small solutions’ and em¬ 
brace the world-wide doctrine of White 
Nationalism and the Pan-Aryan ideal - a 
doctrine essential to our survival. 


St. George’s 
Day scene. We 
must beware 
those who 
would exploit 
this to divide 
British people 
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Out of the frying 
pan into the fire? 


MULTI-CULTURALISM is officially 
dead. Apparently, whether white, 
black, brown or yellow, “we are all 
British now.” But is the new formula 
better than the old, or could it lead to 
the even more rapid destruction of 
the British people - and is that the 
real intention? 

No less a personage than Mr. Trevor 
Phillips, Blairite supremo of the Commiss¬ 
ion for Racial Equality, has undergone a 
conversion. That, at least, is the hype we’ve 


been told to swallow. Whereas formerly 
Trevor and the CRE were fans of multi-cul- 
turalism, now they have suddenly discovered 
that, instead of celebrating the differences 
which had been supposed until now to have 
‘enriched’ our dreary and outmoded Anglo- 
Celtic culture, there is a universal “core of 
Britishness” to which we should all alike 
aspire. 

This rhetorical shift in a direction redolent 
perhaps of Norman Tebbit and his ‘cricket 
test’ for immigrants has, predictably, been 
lauded to the skies in particular by media 
‘neo-conservatives’ of the Melanie Phillips/ 
Simon Heffer variety. 

BRITISH MEANT ‘RACIST’ 

On the surface of it, this no doubt looks a 
startling change for a man like Guyanese- 
descended Phillips (Trevor, that is, not 
Melanie, who belongs to a different ethnic 
minority). Trevor Phillips until recently was 
regarded as a veritable firebrand of radical¬ 
ism. Indeed, only a year or two ago he was 
denouncing the very word British as ‘racist’, 
and demanding such things as a modern South 
African-style Truth and Reconciliation 
Commission to deal with ‘racist’ police 
officers. For Trevor in his Mark I version, 
“not indulging cultural differences [created] 
disharmony,” according to the Sunday Times 
(2nd May) account of his apparent change of 
heart. 

But now listen to the reinvented, Mark II 
Trevor. Multi-culturalism, he told the ST, 
“suggests separateness... We are in a different 
world from the 1970s... one in which people 


are equal under the law, where there are 
common values - democracy rather than 
violence, the common currency of the English 
language, honouring the culture of these 
islands, like Shakespeare and Dickens.” 
Nowadays Phillips even puts in a word for the 
merits of making St. George’s Day a public 
holiday, so we are told. 

A far cry, all this, from earlier CRE 
Eliminations against Britishness as “the 
ruthless imposition by the colonial white 
hegemony of alien norms and values upon a 
subject people powerless to resist,” to quote 


Rod Liddle in The Spectator (1st May), 
describing Phillips’ earlier views and 
attitudes. 

HAS TONY’S CONFIDENCE 

But before we go overboard with enthus¬ 
iasm alongside the journalistic panjandrums of 
the Tory right, there are perhaps a few flies in 
the ointment that we ought to be investigating. 
To begin with, Trevor Mark II most certainly 
enjoys the confidence and backing of No. 10, 
just as surely as did Trevor in his Mark I 
incarnation. “With only Tony Blair acknow- 



PHILLIPS 

Damascene conversion or just a change in 
tactics? 


ledging voters’ real concerns over immig¬ 
ration last week,” says the Sunday Times 
report, never were Phillips’ persuasive skills 
more needed. ” 

Here we’re getting to the real crux of the 
matter, for, as the ST remarks, despite his 
reputation for radical militancy Trevor has 
“close links with senior New Labour figures 
and has always come to the aid of the party in 
times of crisis.” Moreover, “He is able to 
morph easily among the influential circles he 
has cultivated since his days as a student 
activist, broadcaster and politician.” 

Plainly the man of the hour - and how! 
Here we have just the fellow to head off the 
kind of popular national rebellion which could 
spell potential disaster for all the powers and 
principalities that currently bestride the globe. 
For a point is rapidly being reached (“a crisis 
of confidence in multi-culturalism,” As the 
Sunday Times coyly describes it) where the 
cowardly passivity of the mass of Britons (and 
other Whites in other countries, even liberal 
Holland) in face of the multi-racial New 
Order and its excesses can no longer be so 
safely relied upon as in previous decades. It is 
necessary for a new red herring to be spun, 
one which moreover will seem superficially 
sympathetic to the ideas and values of the 
white majority, if such a rebellion is to be 
averted. Enter Trevor Phillips! 

For it is not really too hard to see that 
Trevor’s ‘conversion’ is not quite the 
dramatic Damascene affair it is presented as 
being. In fact, what is on offer is not only 
“more of the same” but more of the same 
poison laced with additional arsenic. If ever 
applied literally, single-mindedly and 
ruthlessly enough, it would serve to abolish 
Britain much more swiftly, effectively and 
thoroughly than the creeping Balkanisation of 
our society implicit in our present form of 
multi-culturalism. 

This is no doubt why the likes of Tony 
Blair could sign up to Trevor’s new formula 
with something much more than mere equan¬ 
imity. It is of more than academic interest that 
the present Prime Minister and so many of his 
closest Government colleagues have their 
political roots in the juvenile student radical¬ 
ism of their university days of thirty or more 
years ago, however expedient they may find it 
to dissemble their true natures at election 
time. 

The object of the revolutionary forces of 
modern times, which Blair and his cohorts 
have served in various guises from their 
youth, is a global tyranny that can brook no 
deviation from its pattern. Above all, its 


JOHN MORSE dissects the move away 
from multi-culturalism towards the 
‘let’s-all-be-British ’ school of thinking 
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architects cannot tolerate the existence of 
distinct and coherent racial identities, nor any 
desire in the separate branches of mankind, 
especially European mankind, to maintain 
such identities. The universal proletarian 
servitude their system requires is quite incom¬ 
patible with the sort of independence which 
such separateness implies for the peoples who 
enjoy it. 

FLOODING OF WHITE LANDS 

Hence the deliberate uprooting since 
World War II of so many Africans, Asians 
and other non-Europeans from their home¬ 
lands to provide unprecedented waves of 
migrants to flood into the regions of European 
race and culture. This has been done, and is 
still being done, under a number of pretexts, 
but its constant effect and deliberate, if more 
or less surreptitious, agenda have always been 
the same: to subvert the European identity of 
Britain and all other white nations. 

Hitherto it has been possible to thrust this 
agenda upon the British and other white 
nations by a subtle mixture of browbeating 
and bribery. For over 50 years an intimidating 
public consensus in favour of so-called ‘racial 
equality’ and against so-called ‘racism’ has 
been fraudulently generated by means of an 
aggressive, unremitting and one-sided 
propaganda, conducted with official backing 
under governments of all political stripes, 
through every agency of public information 
and instruction. Not only has the general 
population been psychologically disarmed but 
the atmosphere thus contrived has lent itself to 
the introduction of legal repression against 
dissidents actively opposed to the disposs¬ 
ession and ruin of their peoples, with these 
dissidents being maligned and marginalised as 
‘haters’ of other races. 

If one adds to this the sloth and apathy 
which material well-being has brought in its 
train, and in which white westerners have 
been sunk for so long, it is not hard to see 
how all truly effective and sustained political 
opposition to mass immigration and multi¬ 
racialism and their consequences has been 
thwarted. In such circumstances, the costs of 
resistance for the individual have vastly 
exceeded the benefits to be anticipated in any 
short term; and the more materialistic we 
have become in our outlook the more short¬ 
term we have become in our thinking and 
behaviour. Self-sacrificing fighters for the 
cause of race and nation have been in under¬ 
standably short supply. 

PEOPLE BECOMING RESTIVE 

But now the globalist machine is moving 
up a few gears. Material insecurity is wide¬ 
spread as a result, and few can see an end to 
it. There is growing angst as more and more 
people become disquieted and restive, in¬ 
creasingly aware that their worries are 
directly attributable to the globalist policies of 
their governments, the most prominent mark 
of which is mass alien immigration and its 
impact on the general quality of life. 

Having picked up these vibrations, our 
political overlords find it expedient to play 



HONEYFORD 

He was branded as a ‘racist’ by the loony 
left but in fact he wanted more integration. 


on, and actively sow, as much confusion 
around the real issues as possible. The 
veritable piece de resistance of ‘spin’ would 
be to make it look as if, while abolishing our 
identity, they are somehow acting to preserve 
it! This is undoubtedly the audacious psycho¬ 
logical game plan in the apparent volte face of 
Mr. Trevor Phillips. The more things change 
(and the faster they change) the more contriv¬ 
ance there must be to make it seem as if they 
are staying the same. 

For there are in reality two levels at which 
the British (and European) identity is being 
threatened: that of culture and that of physical 
(or biological) race. Popular anger at mass 
immigration and its consequences naturally 
finds its initial flashpoint at the level of 
culture, where totally foreign customs and 
folkways irrupt into a previously settled and 
determinate community whose members are 
both culturally, and in a high degree physic¬ 
ally and biologically, kindred. 

One may easily find examples, in Britain 
and elsewhere, of the kind of culture clash 
that recent immigration has brought in its 
train. For instance, when Bangladeshis flood 
into the East End of London they speak a 
foreign tongue, follow an alien religion, 
descend upon the community in vast extended 
families, and network among themselves in 
ways incomprehensible to local indigenous 
British folk, who find themselves displaced in 
very short order. 

Then there is the ‘Islamic Republic of 
Bradford’, where almost complete communal 
apartheid is now said to prevail between 
Briton and Asian. Here Muslims from the 
Indian sub-continent have mobilised as a 
group to dominate local politics and recreate 
this once proudly British industrial city in 
their own image. They have demanded 
everything from Halal meals and mother- 


tongue education in local schools to public 
subsidies for madrassehs and mosques, and 
been given much of it. A not too dissimilar 
pattern has emerged in North West England, 
the East and West Midlands, certain suburbs 
of Glasgow and other places too numerous to 
mention. 

Now, without offering to do anything 
practical about the presence of what is seen as 
this ‘alien wedge’ in our midst (to use Enoch 
Powell’s expressive phrase), Mr. Trevor 
Phillips, acting in the capacity of His Master’s 
Voice, holds out a simplistic ‘solution’ 
involving a sort of cultural alchemy. Raise 
young ethnic minority members in the English 
language, he suggests, teach them about 
Dickens and Shakespeare, wag the Cross of 
St. George from time to time and, hey Presto! 
They will miraculously evolve into fully 
fledged Britons. 

A superficially seductive formula for 
the nad’ve, this is in reality a cynically 
deceptive one which studiously begs the 
sixty-four-thousand-dollar question of 
whether such a transformation is remotely 
possible. It does so especially by ignoring 
the physical and biological side of man’s 
identity as if it were of no account. Further, 
its implication is in fact that the best way 
for us British to save our cultural identity is 
to sacrifice our racial one! 

For sheer nad’vity, one figure surely stands 
head and shoulders above any other involved 
in this controversy. The prize here has to go 
to former Bradford headmaster Ray Honey- 
ford, a man of simple liberal outlook, accord¬ 
ing to Rod Liddle, who is “as far from being a 
racist as it’s possible to get.” Honeyford, it 
may be recalled, was driven from his head¬ 
ship at the city’s Drummond Middle School 
some twenty years ago after a long and nasty 
campaign of intimidation mounted by left- 
wing militants and ethnic-minority agitators. 
Contrary to the local educational authority’s 
multi-cultural policy, he wanted his Asian 
pupils taught in the same way, according to 
the same curriculum, as their white counter¬ 
parts. “They knew they were Asian,” he was 
quoted as saying, “and they knew they were 
Muslim. But they didn’t know they were 
British.” Stating his overall philosophy in the 
Daily Mail (12th May 2004), Honeyford 
wrote :- 

“...it was, I suppose, a belief in 

integration and a rejection of both racial 

prejudice (sic) and multi-culturalism.” 

POLITICAL CLASS 
CLOSES RANKS 

Whilst Honeyford has been enthusiastic¬ 
ally appropriated by the Tory right, his views 
would seem to chime perfectly with those of 
Trevor Phillips, whose purpose is stated as 
being an “integrated society.” Once again, 
our political class closes ranks in a conspiracy 
against the welfare of the British people. 

For nothing could be more ruinous, not to 
say lethal, to us than the “integrated society” 
of the Phillips and Honeyford imagination. 

Central to the ideology of the New World 

Contd. overleaf 
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OUT OF THE FRYING 
PAN INTO THE FIRE? 

(Contd. from prev. page) 

Order and its protagonists has always been the 
claim that differences of physical race are 
either culturally, socially and politically 
without importance, or, in recent times - as 
such ideologues have grown bolder (and we 
have become more brainwashed), that they do 
not even exist! There is no such thing as race, 
they say, and there are no human differences 
so rigidly innate that their effects cannot be 
ironed out by education. 

We need not enter here into a detailed 
account of the ferocious intellectual civil war 
which has racked Europe, America and all the 
other lands of white civilisation during the 
past half-century over the question of race. 
Suffice it to say that in the contest between the 
apostles of human equality and the champions 
of heredity the academic battle honours have 
overwhelmingly gone to the hereditarians - a 
fact tacitly acknowledged by the ‘equality’ 
brigade in their refusal to meet their challen¬ 
gers in an open public debate over the matter. 
If the notions of the egalitarians have 
continued to hold sway as the sole permissible 
point of view this is not because of their 
scientific merits but because it suits all the 
powers that be in our society to elevate them 
to the status of dogma. Dissenters from all 
this all-but-obligatory consensus have suffered 
everything from ostracism to physical 
violence for their pains: the names of such 
illustrious thinkers as Professors Shockley, 
Jensen, Eysenck, Herrnstein and Murray 
spring to mind. 

RACES IRREDUCIBLY DIFFERENT 

In fact, the only sound conclusions to be 
drawn from objective consideration of the 
arguments are quite straightforward. The 
races of mankind are naturally and irreducibly 
different from one another not only in their 
anatomy and physique but at least as pro¬ 
foundly in their instincts and behaviour - that 
is in all the key characteristics that bear upon 
cultural potential. This must limit rigidly the 
cultural adaptability of every human indiv¬ 
idual. 

Neo-conservatives in particular like to 
argue that, to quote the fatuous adage of that 
icon of theirs, Margaret Thatcher, “there is 
no such thing as society, there is only the 
individual.” But biologically, every bit as 
much as sociologically, this is unspeakable 
nonsense. An individual’s race is the defining 
element of his or her personal identity; each 
and every human being is a phenotypal 
expression of the gene pool belonging to the 
breeding population from which he or she is 
drawn. The human species contains a number 
of such discrete sub-groups, each reproducing 
its specific physical and behavioural charac¬ 
teristics in a balanced and consistent way 
from one generation to the next, so long as it 
avoids uncontrolled and promiscuous out- 
breeding. In this way such factors as national 
character are able to emerge and survive. 

With the exorbitant faith in the transform¬ 
ative power on human beings of changes in 


social environment (above all by way of 
education) that liberals always profess, the 
likes of Honeyford and Phillips want us to 
believe that such qualitative human factors are 
transmissible across racial boundaries. The 
theory is that not just knowledge and belief, 
and the externals of culture they imply, but 
character too can be inculcated by the right 
educational curriculum, man being limitlessly 
plastic within the wide boundaries set by the 
nature of the human species as a whole. In 
other words, with the right curriculum, any 
Chinaman, Indian, Congolese or Australian 
Aborigine has as much chance of attaining the 
qualities of an English gentlemen as any one 
of us. Racial or sub-species identity is no true 
obstacle, and the sky is the limit! 

It can hardly be doubted that the real 
Phillips agenda in adopting this new line of 
cultural assimilation to a common British 
norm is to promote the rate of inter-racial 
fusion. What the prophets of ‘core British¬ 
ness’ are ofering us, in the name of opposing 
the multi-cultural fragmentation of our 



YOUNGSTERS IN BRAZILIAN VILLAGE 
They are the product of the policy of the 
once-great Portuguese colonisers of trying to 
integrate the races of their empire 


society, is social unity at the price of our dis¬ 
appearance as a people! 

What alternatives: balkanisation or extinc¬ 
tion! The frying pan or the fire! This is the 
ground onto which they want to steer the 
public debate over the racial future of our 
country and our civilisation. True nationalists 
will reject the whole nefarious package. 

The CRE siren song is actually nothing 
new. The integration to which Phillips and 
Honeyford aspire can be, and has been, 
imposed by sufficiently authoritarian govern¬ 
ments. The history of the Portuguese and 
Spanish empires testifies to the fact, as it does 
to the consequences. For under the guidance 
of the Catholic Church both Iberian kingdoms 
sought to consolidate their grip on their 
overseas territories by means of assimilating 


all their peoples to the metropolitan norm 
from the 16th century onwards, at which time 
the kings of Portugal officially banned racial 
discrimination in the colonies (shades of more 
modem legislation closer to home!), as well 
as permitting the importation of negro slave 
labour into the metropolitan country itself to 
replace much of the country’s free peasantry. 
The racial consequences are visible to the 
present day, with wholesale racial amalgam¬ 
ation as the result. 

DECLINE THROUGH 
RACIAL MIXTURE 

In the upshot, neither nation achieved the 
consolidation of its empire as a single Lusit- 
anian or Hispanic political and cultural unit at 
which its rulers aimed. Such policies contrib¬ 
uted neither to the native vigour of Portugal 
nor Spain, both of which rapidly went into 
long-term decline, nor their control of their 
colonies. The mainly mestizo and negroid 
inhabitants of Latin America today largely 
exhibit only a debased cultural coinage, an 
attenuated travesty of Lusitanian or Hispanic 
identity. 

Surely it is hardly to be expected that any 
mixed population made up of elements at too 
great a distance from each other in terms of 
physical/biological race could ever efficiently 
embody the values, aspirations and achieve¬ 
ments of any high European culture, such as 
the ones the Iberian peoples took with them in 
their voyages of discovery and conquest 
across the globe. 

Surely too, modern Brazil and Mexico are 
hardly the type of countries we should wish to 
hold up as role models for our own! Their 
pattern of ‘integration’ applied to ourselves 
would eventually cost us the the unique 
genius, inherent in our genes, that is at the 
root of our distinction as a nation. We would 
quite simply no longer be the people of 
Shakespeare or Dickens, with the ongoing 
potential to produce more of the same. The 
seal would have been set on the abolition of 
Britain. 

We must decline to slumber in the fool’s 
paradise that the Phillipses and Honeyfords 
are setting up for us by verbal trickery and 
ideological sleight of hand. We must firmly 
reject any simulacrum of cultural continuity 
they try to fob us off with, whilst on the sly 
they carry through the most radical transform¬ 
ation imaginable - that of the national DNA. 

In face of the global tyranny stealthily 
advancing itself with such manoeuvres, we 
might profitably recall the words of Edward 
Gibbon on the subject of an ancient revolution 
and the methods of the tyrant in promoting it:- 

“ Augustus was sensible that mankind is 
governed by names; nor was he deceived 
in his expectation that the Senate and 
people would submit to slavery, provided 
that they were respectfully assured that 
they still enjoyed their ancient freedom. ” 
(Decline and fall of the Roman Empire) 

For Britons today it is not merely our 
freedom that is at stake but our very existence 
as a people, without which there can be no 
humanly tolerable state of being. 
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MADHOUSE BRITAIN (bumper edition) 


POSTERS for Galaxy ice cream are to be 
taken down because they are ‘racist’. 

The posters showed four spoons of varying 
size, each accompanied by one of four words 
from the first line of a well-known nursery 
rhyme, which goes: “Eeny, meeny, miney, 
mo.” 

A coalition of black groups found this 
racially offensive. Why? Because the following 
line in the rhyme, not featured on the posters, 
refers to a certain type of person being caught 
by his toe! 

* * * 

A FATHER who stood up to a school bully in a 
bid to protect his stepson has been convicted of 
assault. 

Mark Strickland, of Southampton, spotted the 
bully in the street and grabbed him by the collar, 
threatening him but not actually hitting him. He 
was reported and charged. Magistrates handed 
him a six-month conditional discharge and 
ordered him to pay £100 costs. 

* * * 

A MUSLIM boy, Abdul Ali, was banned from 
Lord Grey School in Bletchley, Bucks., after 
setting fire to a classroom. He took the case to 
coirt and won £10,000 damages for the lessons 
he subsequently missed over a period of 12 
months. His barrister in court was Cherie Blair. 

* * * 

A FORMER black prostitute is standing as a 
Liberal Democrat candidate in South 
Gloucester this month. 

Sandra Hobson’s work as a ‘sex therapist’ 
was exposed six years ago after she asked a 
TV makeover team to make her home more 
attractive to her clients. Now she hopes to get 
a seat on her local council. A local LibDem 
spokesman said: “She is well known for her 
good work in the community.” 

* * * 

A REPORT critical of an infants school in 
Croydon, issued by the Office for Standards in 
Education, contained 21 errors of English. 

* * * 

The Chief Constable of Hampshire, Paul Kema- 
ghan, recently banned male police officers from 
wearing earrings, saying that he was anxious to 
smarten up the appearance of his force. 

This has aroused the fury of the county’s 
homosexual coppers, who are demanding the 
right of a ‘gay’ policeman to have a stud in his 
right ear - apparently a signal of a chap’s sexual 
orientation and necessary to attract other chaps 
similarly oriented! 

* * * 

AN old folks’ home built solely for Muslims is 
to be opened this summer. It will be the first 
publicly-owned housing block in Britain 
designed exclusively for Asians. It will be run 
by Asian language staff and equipped with 
religious facilities, including prayer rooms. 

The home, in Stepney, East London, has 
been authorised by Tower Hamlets Council 
and will be paid for by the government- 
funded Circle 33 housing association, in other 
words by the British taxpayer. 


A SCHOOL in Shropshire has banned a Punch 
and Judy show on the grounds that it is too 
violent. 

Ronnie Alden, a 70-year-old professional 
entertainer from Telford who has been doing the 
show for six decades, has been told he can ’t 
perform at the Woodside Primary School in 
Oswestry because the sight of the puppets hitting 
each other might upset the children and give 
them the wrong ideas. 

* * * 

BUSINESS leaders all over Britain have been 
landed with a new set of rules issued by the 
Commission for Racial Equality telling them 
how companies must prevent discrimination 
against ethnic minorities. 

In the 99-page document the most contro¬ 
versial proposal is that employers must provide 
prayer rooms and give time off for non-Christ¬ 
ians to mark their own religious holidays. 

The document also recommends that firms 
should, in some circumstances, discriminate in 
favour of ethnic-minority applicants in search of 
jobs. 

* * * 


MEANWHILE, judges have been issued with 
new rules governing language to be used in 
the courts. The rules have come from the 
Judicial Studies Board, headed by Lord 
Justice Keane, an appeal court judge and 
friend of Tony Blair. They include the follow- 
ing:- 

The term ‘asylum-seeker’ should not be 
used because it is ‘almost pejorative’. 

‘Businessman’ is out because it is sexist. 

‘Coloured’, moreover, is positively 
offensive. 

‘Common sense’ becomes ‘problematical’ 
when there are parties from differing cultural 
backgrounds with their differing world views. 

* * * 

YOUNG muggers and thugs should not be jailed 
unless they have used a knife or other weapon in 
the course of committing their crimes, Govern¬ 
ment advisers announced last month. 

The ruling should apply to those under 18 if 
they use no more than 'minimal force ’, such as a 
beating that does not cause lasting damage. 

So whacking an old lady over the head in a 
robbery and only slightly injuring her is OK! 


THE DIGNITY OF OFFICE 

We give special space this month to a bigger and madder-than-usual 
‘Madhouse Britain’, in which pride of place must go to the Deputy Chief 
Constable for North Wales, Mr. Clive Wolfendale. Mr. Wolfendale, who is 
white, attended the inaugural meeting of the North Wales Black Police 
Association (remember, no white police associations allowed!), and as a 
gesture of solidarity with his hosts he did a turn as a rap singer. Here, in full, 
are the words of his song:- 

I’m just a white boy called de Deputy CC/Dey said I’d never make it as a bitchin’ 
MC / You got it all wrong, cos’ now here I am / Givin’ it for real in de North Wales BP A 
jam. 

Dey call me Roxy, or Ms Dynamo on stage / Unlike my brother here, I never look my 
age / I’m goin’ to spill it all about de boys in blue / Show you what it’s like within de 
not-so-solid crew /So listen! Watcha doin’ here today / Checkin’ what de Hedlu 
Gogledd Cyrmru gotta say / Put away your cameras an’ your note pads for a spell /1 
got a story dat I really need to tell. 

Bein’in de Dibble is no cakewalk when you’re black/If you don’t get fitted, den 
you ’ll prob 'ly get de sack / You ’re better chillin ’, lie down and just be passive / No place 
for us just yet in de Colwyn Bay Massive. 

De Beeb Man stuffed us wid de Secret Policeman / It’s no good moaning cos’ he 
found de Ku Klux Klan / Job ain’t what it used to be; it’s full of Blacks and gays / It was 
just us white homies in de really good of days. 

So what we bothrin’wid dis stinking institution / No love, no heart, no sense, no 
proper constitution / No one loves de coppers cos’ we’re rotten to de core / Cross 
between de devil an’ a governmental whore. 

What is de purpose of a black association? / It’s just another stupid race relations 
job creation / We got our meetings and our various sub-committees / Packed with some 
do-gooders and a lot more Walter Mittys. 

Forget all dat bulls..t an’ I’ll tell u why we’re here / Things are sometimes better than 
they usually appear/ The New World Order means the streets are gettin’ hot/Trust in 
one another is really all we got. 

De BP A is say in 'dat we ’re all in de same boat / Black or white in blue, we ’re all 
wearin ’ de same coat / If dis don't happen den de lot of us are screwed / Caught up in 
de misery of de international feud. 

So Roger, Nick and Larbi will you give us one more chance / Danny an ’ Silvana, I’d 
really like to dance / To Essi an ’ Imdad I want to give a hand / Let’s hear it for Ms 
Dynamo and all her backin’band. 

Dere’s no time for jam tomorrow, we need de jam today/ Dat’s why we launchin' 
our association in dis way / Thank you all for coming and remember what we say / 
Support your local sheriff an’ de North Wales BP A 

As a footnote, crime in North Wales rose last year by 11 per cent. 
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SIR: For New Labour it seems to be the 
season of U-turns. The PM has been forced 
by sheer weight of public opinion to con¬ 
cede a referendum on the EU constitution. 

Since, according to informed opinion, this 
constitution would strip Britain of the last 
remaining vestiges of self-determination, it is 
no favour that Blair is doing us but merely, 
albeit reluctantly and grudgingly, allowing us 
to choose between being governed by our 
elected representatives or by the unelected, 
faceless and unaccountable EU 
commissioners. 

The other U-turn is by Charles Clarke. 

He is to permit students to drop out of 
‘unsuitable’ courses and into vocational 
courses. 

In plain English, this means that Clarke 
admits it was a great mistake ever to scrap 
the Polytechnics. It amounts to an indirect 
admission that few students are cut out for 
higher education and that, notwithstanding 
New Labour’s rallying cry that all are equal, 
the incontrovertible fact remains that some 
are indeed more equal than others. 

N.G. CHARNLEY 
Blackpool, Lancs. 

SIR: The BBC TV drama shown in April titled 
England Expects was clearly intended as 
anti-BNP propaganda in the run-up to the 
elections this year. The story was set in an 
inner-city area swarming with aliens. It 
revolves around a highly stressed English 
security guard whose daughter falls victim to 
immigrant drug-dealers. He struggles vainly 
to protect her, and when applying to the 
council for a better home gets the clear 
message that only immigrants qualify. 

He then loses his job for being politically 
incorrect and is under constant threat from 
Asian gangs, who smash his windows. In 
response, he renews a lapsed connection 
with a patriotic political group and for some 
obscure reason seriously injures a Muslim 
woman with a bolt from a crossbow. 

At an election meeting of the patriotic 
group he begins shouting “White Power!” 
and “Get ’em all out!” to the obvious dis¬ 
comfiture of the group’s leader, who is 
actually trying to debate specific local 
problems. The meeting is then invaded by an 
Asian mob and quickly spills over into street 
rioting, in which our hero is accidentally 
stabbed to death by a white man attacking a 
Muslim (as if!). 

The bereaved daughter is later seen 
reading a prepared statement from the 
patriotic group which quotes Nelson’s 
famous “England expects every man to do 
his duty.” Meanwhile, a local meeting of 


Asians is being emphatically assured: “We’re 
not going to have another Bosnia here.” 

The drama then switches to the punch¬ 
line scene in a TV studio, where the leader of 
the patriotic group is accused of always 
fomenting violence while pretending to 
represent a bona-fide mainstream political 
party. It then ends with a pathetic Muslim 
youth, wrongly arrested for the fatal 
stabbing, seen saying his prayers in a police 
cell. 

So here endeth the sermon with a clear 
message: “Don’t vote for the BNP; they’re a 
bunch of thugs pretending to be a 
respectable party.” 

Alas for the BBC propagandists, the 
appalling multi-racial squalor of this 
production totally engulfed the intended 
‘message’, and almost certainly will have 
boosted BNP support among most British 
viewers. So ‘Well done!’ to the BBC on this 
occasion. With such enemies, who needs 
frirnds? 

FRANK KIMBAL JOHNSON 
Louth, Lines. 

SIR: I see that MI5 is recruiting new agents, 
but there’s a catch in it. No men over 5ft 11 in 
tall will be considered as field agents. 

Could it be that the ‘wimmin’ who 
manage MI5 these days want a lot of 
wimpy-sized men they can bawl out? The 
present chief of MI5 is a 5ft 8in tall woman. 
With high heels she’d come up to about 5ft 
10in or 5ft 11 in. 

Or could the height restrictions be part of 
a plot to give the smaller ethnic minorities an 
advantage? It seems that many young 
unhyphenated Brits these days are geeting 
taller. These new height restrictions would 
exclude them, and it could result in the filling 
up of many of the vacancies with smaller 
‘ethnic’ types. 

Who dreams up these fantastic ideas? 
Surely it can’t be British men! Yet MI5, 
which relies on the goodwill of our people, 
will no doubt whine if the unhyphenated 
British do not show loyalty to state 
institutions which practise discrimination 
against them. 

HARRY MULLIN 
Glasgow 

SIR: My local paper has printed an article 
headed ‘Voters must reject the BNP’. The 
article outlined the views of the Rev. Mervyn 
Roberts, a spokesman for the diocese of 
Coventry, who claimed that our party 
contradicts Christian principles. From what 
precise reading of the Bible does the 
Reverend derive this knowledge? Or was it 
some divine revelation? 

More likely, his statement was inspired 
by the West Yorkshire Ecumenical Council, 
which recently gained national publicity by 
imploring people to use their votes against 
us. 

Just supposing that John Tyndall climbed 
into a church pulpit and urged the 
congregation to worship Nordic gods. What 
would these liberals say then? 

DANIEL SMITH 
Wolston, Warwicks. 


Letters 


SIR: Of course, Mr Tyndall’s article arguing 
against Jewish candidates being adopted by 
nationalist parties is absolutely right. 

For one thing, to accept a Jew as a 
candidate would be both unfair on the 
individual in question and bad for the party. It 
is wrong to place that pressure on such a 
person because it means subjecting him or 
her to a conflict of loyalties: loyalty to Britain 
or loyalty to fellow Jews. 

A clear example of this may well be such 
a person’s attitudes to what is happening in 
the Middle East. Here we as British 
Nationalists should favour policies which 
would, first, deliver cheap oil to our people 
and, second, create enormous opportunities 
for our industrialists and businessmen. 

Because Jews’ first loyalty is to the Jews 
and Israel, they need to move like a cat at 
night in order to secure favourable policies 
for both, sometimes compromising their host 
countries. This would cause, and is causing, 
enormous friction. The case of the immoral 
illegal attack and invasion of Iraq illustrates it 
perfectly. Israel had everything to gain, 
whereas we British had nothing to gain 
except long-term Arab enmity. It was as an 
American State Department Official 
mentioned: “We were under enormous 
pressure from Israel to do this” (attack and 
destroy Iraq). 

Jews are a very strong and determined 
race. They genuinely view themselves as the 
‘chosen’ people, and therefore only a 
culturally strong indigenous nation can resist 
the creation by its Jews of a state within the 
state. For example, both Germany and 
Japan have (or had) strong cultural bases, 
which made it difficult for Jews to gain 
supremacy in those countries in former 
times. America, on the other hand, has been 
a pushover for them, because so much of 
the USA is in love with money and 
materialism and possesses a very low and 
juvenile cultural base. Therefore that country 
offers ideal soil in which Jews can flourish. 
Sentiment in such a society always triumphs 
over humanity. 

To conclude, any future nationalist 
government must look to its own roots for 
nourishment. The Old Testament, with its 
crudity, cult of usury, revenge and vulgarity, 
must be rejected, and only the teachings of 
Jesus Christ, through the New Testament, 
should be adopted. 

On a visit to St. Petersburg in the mid- 
1990s, I noticed a group of demonstrators 
outside a huge banking complex; they were 
holding up banners in Russian Cyrillic script. 

I asked the person I was with what the 
banners read, and it transpired that they 
stated: “We want a Russian Russia, not a 
Jewish Russia.” This demonstration came 
about because a Jewish-American banker 
had been appointed head of the largest 
banking organisation in Western Russia. 

The point was that an international decision 
was made resulting in the appointee being 
simply parachuted in by arrangement. This 
could never happen in a nationally healthy 
country. 

PHILIP FORDER-WHITE 
Charlton, Shaftsbury, Dorset 
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THE WAY WE 
LIVE NOW 

Some observations on contemporary society 
by JUNIUS 


Con men by name , 
and by nature 

Political parties, being for 
the most part wholly out of 
touch with public sentiment, 
have to employ pollsters to 
discover our thoughts on 
issues that affect us. The 
Tories, having fired their 
mentors You- Gov, decided to 
hire another leading outfit in 
this field, namely ICM. However, 
these people chucked in the 
towel after just six weeks of 
trying to work with joint party 
chairmen Liam Fox and ‘Lord’ 
Saatchi. Apparently Michael 
Howard’s deadly duo insisted 
that ques- tions should be 
framed so that there could be 
only one answer, thus 
vindicating the party’s existing 
position on the matters in 
question. 

But, when it comes to 
bucketsful of lies and decep¬ 
tion, few Tories are a match for 
their leader. In his image of the 
‘new’ Europe, Britain will, 
among other things, demand 
the repeal of 25 per cent of EU 
regulations, re-negotiate the 
common fisheries policy (i.e. 
claim back the British fishing 
grounds that fellow Tory Ted 
Heath gave away) and reform 
the way that MEPs are paid and 
claim their expenses. Mr. 

Howard does not, of course, 
actually believe that any of this 
would be possible under a 
Conservative government, but 
he reckons it’s his turn to 
occupy 10 Downing Street after 
the next General Election. 
Unfortunately for Michael, one 
of his own MEPs was discov¬ 
ered claiming a £180 daily 
subsistence allowance in 
Brussels, although he was not 
attending meetings! Do we 
really want this ‘artful dodger’ 
and his bunch of political 
misfits to govern Britain? 

Let's make for the exit 

Naturally enough, it is not 
only Tory MEPs who sign on 
and then go home. Glenys 
Kinnock, wife of EU Commiss¬ 
ioner Neil Kinnock, has been 
monitored and seen leaving 
the European Parliament 
within an hour of signing on on 
no less than 26 occasions, 
while Labour colleague Eryl 
McNally has been filmed 
signing on at around 8 a.m., 
and waiting for a chauffered 
taxi to take her to the airport 
about 20 minutes later! These 
bandits are feathering their 
nests at our expense and it's all 
perfectly legaP 

French President, Chirac, 
has hinted that the UK could 


be flung out of the EU if we 
reject the new constitution. It 
sounds too good to be true, but 
Frcre Jacques has the 
reputation of being a somewhat 
dodgy customer. Can we really 
trust him to deliver? 

Guilt at the very top 

For many more thousands 
of words journalists will be 
found entertaining themselves, 
and annoying us, with 
speculation as to exactly when 
Bush and Blair were told about 
the horrific happenings in Iraq, 
and how far up in the chain of 
command it was known what 
despicable deeds were being 
perpetrated in our name. Good 
copy, of course, and yet for us 
painfully academic. None of 
these atrocities would have 
occurred if these two internat¬ 
ional gangsters had not 
launched their misguided 
invasion, followed by a 
repressive occupation. At the 
end of the day, the murder, 
torture, humiliation and sexual 
abomination must be laid at 
the door of the so-called 
‘coalition’. There is no getting 
away from it. 

'Rap' up. Deputy 
Chief Constable! 

For the benefit of readers 
who do not have time to keep 
up with current trends, we 
have, at no small personal 
discomfiture, investigated the 
phenomenon of ‘hip hop’, or 
‘rap’, to give it its alternative 
name. This is best described 
as a childish gabble in rhyme, 
spoken over a background of 
an instrumental noise which 
has been erroneously 
described as ‘music’. Legend 
has it that this ‘art form’ 
originated in the youth culture 
of the South Bronx, New York. 
But, even if the beginnings 
were innocuous though 
puerile, it was not long before 
so-called ‘gangsta’ performers 
took over the scene and 
‘rapped’ about the street 
violence in which they them¬ 
selves had been, or claimed to 
have been, the offenders. 

And now we have a ‘new 


kid on the block’ in the person 
of the Deputy Chief Constable 
of North Wales, who did his 
special ‘rapping’ bit at the 
inauguration of his local Black 
Police Association. Hip hop 
cop? How sad can you get? 
Just for once, we find 
ourselves constrained to 
agree with Trevor Phillips who 
condemned this farce as 
“patronising and demeaning.” 
Nevertheless, we were 
disappointed that the 
Chairman of the CRE missed 
an opportunity to deplore the 
lack of a White Police 
Association! 

Higher Education 
or Lotto? 

Daft, useless, meaningless 
junk degrees have become 
commonplace, but necessary 
because you need to dangle 
some sort of bauble in front of 
the one in every two school- 
leavers who have been 
promised a few more idle years. 
But there is another side to the 
education scandal. Thousands 
of bright top-grade students 
with serious ambitions face 
frustration when they apply for 
places at our universities. This 
is because there has been no 
forward planning. While billions 
are spent looking after 
asylum-seekers and paying 
their legal costs, Cambridge 
University has added no new 
colleges for 25 years, but has 
recently announced that three 
such are in the pipeline. 

Medical schools across the 
country receive as many as 
nine or ten applications for 
every place available. And yet 
we are told that there are not 
enough doctors and consul¬ 
tants. Can anyone explain why 
it is that this Government 
welcomes students from as far 
away as China with open arms? 

Statistics explained, 

PC style ... 

If you are in doubt, or have 
nothing better to do, then 
commission an inquiry to 
report on this, that or the other. 
A recent literary masterpiece 
from the TUC found that 


unemployment among black 
and Asian people is two and a 
halftimes worse than jobless 
rates for whites, and higher still 
among some other ethnic 
groups. As news this was 
scarcely startling, but the 
inference drawn that new 
measures were required to 
tackle racist attitudes was 
plainly silly. No allowance was 
made for aptitude or motiv¬ 
ation; nor was it considered 
that, just possibly, one ethnic 
group might be more work-shy 
than another. And so the blame 
is to be laid squarely on the 
employers. It’s all their fault! 

... and a new guide 
book to sort things out 

The code governing equal 
rights in the workplace has 
been updated. The 14 pages 
that have gathered dust on the 
shelf for twenty years are now 
replaced by a thicker, 99-page 
volume which is, in parts, said 
to be incomprehensible. 
Imagine yourself to be a hard¬ 
working small employer who 
enjoys time with his or her 
family, or maybe looks 
forward to a round of golf at 
the weekend, and is then 
confronted with this: 
“Employers are advised to 
use the census classification 
system unchanged. If they are 
concerned about a group not 
separately listed in the census 
classification, they should add 
the group as a sub-group of 
the appropriate main group in 
the census classification 
system.” Or maybe this: “With 
increasing outsourcing 
outside the UK, employers will 
need to develop individual 
corporate monitoring systems 
to capture the global 
demography of their work¬ 
force.” Experts have advised 
that employers will find the 
code and its ‘legalese’ 
impenetrable. Should anyone 
be surprised? 

Poets' Corner 

A time there was , ere 
England's griefs began, 

When every rood of ground 
maintained its man; 

For him light labour spread her 
wholesome store , 

Just gave what life required\ 
but gave no more: 

His best companions , 
innocence and health ; 

And his best riches, ignorance 
of wealth. 

(Oliver Goldsmith, The 
Deserted Village 1770) 

What! Not even a mobile 
phone? How on earth did they 
manage? 


Page 23 








PO Box 2471, Hove, 
East Sussex BN3 4DT 


Alfred’s Metres of Boethius (ed. Bill Griffiths) 
£14.95. Clarity of text and informative notes give 
this study a most approachable presentation of 
Old English verse. King Alfred rebuilt the Latin 
verses from Boethius’s On The Consolation of 
Philosophy into a new alliterative poetry. 

Alien (The General League of Anti-Communist 
Associations 1933) £7.00. The true story of the 
alien domination of Weimar Germany 1919-1932. 
Introduction by Dr. E.R.Fields. 

Ancient Eugenics (Allen G. Roper, BA.) £3.50. 

How our forefathers maintained the quality of the 
race. 

Anglo-ltalian Symposium 1938, £7.00. Present¬ 
ations by Ezra Pound, Rev. Nye, Father Copl- 
eston J.C., Lt. Col. Cyril Rocke, Rear Admiral 
W.E.R. Martin and others at the Institute of 
Cultural Affairs in Pavia. 

Anglo-Saxon Riddles (John Porter) £4.95. 

Ingenious characters who speak their names in 
riddles. A sparkling translation retaining all their 
original vigour and subtlety. 

Animal Welfare in Germany (Kerry Bolton) 

£3.95. An impartial look at some pioneer 
legislation which was quickly repealed by the allies 
after World War II. 

Arriba Espana (Major F. Yeats Brown) £8.95. An 

eye-witness and professional view of the situation 
in Spain during the Civil War. 

Atrocities: The Moral Question (Sir Oswald 
Mosley) £4.50. How Europe is poisoned by 
hypocrisy and one-sided allegations. 

Banking Swindle, The (Kerry Bolton) £4.50. 

Short biographies of those who have opposed the 
charging of interest on money created by mere 
‘book entry’ without regard to real wealth or 
productive capacity. 

Battle of Maldon, The (Bill Griffiths) £4.95. 

Describes the famous battle between the men of 
Essex and the Vikings fought in AD 991. The 
book includes source text, edited text, paralleled 
literal translation, verse and notes on 
pronunciation. 

Behind Communism (Frank Britton) £2.95. A 

treatise on the role of Jews within the communist 
movement. 

Behind Communism in Africa (Ivor Benson) 
£3.30. A look at the forces that were against white 
South Africa. 

Behind The Lodge Door (Paul A. Fisher) 

£16.75. About the influence of Masonic secret 
societies on church and state. 

Beowulf (John Porter) £8.95. The verse in which 
the story unfolds is the finest writing in old English 
text that exists. A literal word-by-word translation 
is printed opposite the edited text. 

Beyond Tears (Catherine Buckle) £14.95. The 

tragic story of the post-colonial history of 
Rhodesia, with the country’s reversion to 
barbarism, famine and horror. 

Bitter Harvest (Ian Smith) £20.00. About the 
great betrayal and the dreadful aftermath of 
‘independence’ in Rhodesia by Africa’s most 
controversial leader. 

By Way of Deception (Victor Ostrovsky) 

£11.00. A former Mossad (Israeli intelligence 
Service) agent defects and tells his amazing story. 


The prices given here include postal 
charges for dispatch within the British Isles. 
For postage overseas please enquire before 
ordering. 

Payments should be made to 'Spearhead 
Books' and sent to the above address. 

Spearhead Books handles works by numer¬ 
ous and varied independent authors. It should 
not need stating that the publisher of Spear¬ 
head may not necessarily endorse all the 
contents of these works. 

Can Liberals be Educated? (Prof. Revilo P. 
Oliver) £1 .30. No! The writer explains why. 

Captain McKilliam Memorial Archive (Captain 
K.R. McKilliam) £10.00. Four booklets of 
particular interest to Christians and students of 
conspiracies. 

Cheats and Fraudsters (E. Morgan) £3.50. How 

Governments fleece the people out of their 
hard-earned cash. 

Churchill’s War Vol. I (David Irving) £23.95. 

The first book in a two-part set. This book changes 
the way World War II is viewed, forever. 

Churchill’s War Vol. II 
(David Irving) £29.30. 

The history of the 
middle and later years 
of World War Two. 

Codreanu and the 
Iron Guard (Keith 
Thomp- son) £3.90. 

The inspiring and tragic 
story of Rumania’s 
nationalist movement. 

Confessions of Kurt 
Gerstein (Henri 
Roques) £8.95. Many claims regarding the 
‘Holocaust’ are based on the evidence of this man. 
This book takes his evidence to pieces and 
exposes the unreliability of everything he said. 

Cost of a Reputation (Ian Mitchell) £17.95. 

About the libel case of Aldington versus Tolstoy 
and operation Keelhaul. 

Dark Age Naval Power (John Haywood) £14.95. 

A reassessment of Frankish and Anglo-Saxon 
seafaring activity. 

Death of a City (Michael McLoughlin) £3.50. 

The tragic story of the destruction of the city of 
Hamburg by wartime bombing and the resulting 
firestorm. 

Death of King Arthur (Trans, by James Cable) 
£6.95. Set in the twilight of the Arthurian world. 

The knights meet at the Round Table after their 
quest for the grail. 

Deculturisation of the English People (John 
Lovejoy) £5.95. The sad story of the process by 
which the English people are in essence being 
destroyed, and a remedy to reverse the situation. 

Demjanjuk Affair, The (Yoram Sheftel) £23.00. 

The rise and fall of a show trial. 

Destruction of Dresden, The (David Irving) 
£25.00 1995 hardback edition. The pitiful story of 
the annihilation of a city and its people. 

Distortion (Lt. Col. ‘Jack’ Mohr, US Army) 

£3.95. An explanation of Christian doctrine and its 
relation to the war against Satanism. 

Economics for Helen (Hilaire Belloc) £5.75. A 


complete analysis of the materialist economic 
creeds of the modern world, with these discussed 
and criticised. 

En Route to Global Occupation (Gary H. Kah) 
£12.75. A high-ranking government liaison 
officer exposes the secret agenda for world 
unification. 

Enemies of the Queen (Kitty Little Ph.D.) £3.90. 

Written with the author’s personal knowledge and 
experiences of the ‘enemy within’. 

English Heroic Legends (Kathleen Herbert) 
£9.95. The authoress’s encyclopaedic know¬ 
ledge of the period is reflected in the wealth of 
detail she brings to these tales of adventure, 
passion, bloodshed and magic. 

Evita, The New Feminism (Evita Peron) £3.90. 

A selection of essays by this most revered personality. 

Fable of the Ducks and the Hens, The (George 
Lincoln Rockwell) £5.00. A colourful cartoon- 
style A4 book telling the story of ‘asylum-seek¬ 
ers’ in a modern parable form. An excellent gift for 
children. 

Ferenc Szalasi and the Arrow Cross (Pablo de 
Vago) £3.30. In faraway Hungary, a country about 
which most people know little, an epic struggle 
took place and a system called co-nationalism 
developed. 

Fiend and Felon (Gerd Honsik) £10.50. The 

author shows the unsavoury side of the strange 
character of Simon Wiesenthal. 

Founding of The Magna Carta. £4.50. A 

translation of the original from Latin. 

Generalship of Alexander the Great, The (Maj. 
Gen. J.F.C. Fuller) £7.25. A biography and study 
of one of the world’s greatest war leaders. 

Giant With Feet of Clay (Jurgen Graf) £10.00. A 

thorough critique of Raul Hilberg’s The Destruct¬ 
ion of European Jewry. 

Gift of Ramu, The (Alexander Baron) £3.00. 

This fascinating novel tells of a wonderful gift to 
mankind and its consequences for the ‘money 
power’. 

Global Manipulators. The (R. Eringer) £9.00. 

The real power of the internationalists exposed. 

Good Wagner and Opera Guide, The (Denis 
Foreman) £12.50. A good and informative 
layman’s guide, in spite of the author’s 
prejudices. 

Grand Design, The (Douglas Reed) £3.50. A 

lifetime of experience and knowledge are drawn 
upon to explain the hidden causes of our people’s 
distress. 

Great Money Reformers (L. Wise) £9.00. Three 
booklets which detail the lives and ideas of Silvio 
Gesell, Arthur Kitson and Frederick Soddy 
regarding the ‘Money Question’. A valuable 
background for all those who are interested in 
Social Credit ideas. 

Grip of Death (Michael Rowbottom) £17.95. A 

lucid account of how virtually all the money in 
the economy has been created as debt to the 
banks. 

Hadrian’s Wall (Ronald Embleton) £15.90. Over 
400 illustrations, many in colour, describing what 
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the wall was like when it was in use. The definitive 
work on the subject. 

Hall of Mirrors (David Sinclair) £18.99. About 
the Treaty of Versailles and the injustices within it 
that made the Second World War inevitable. 

Hobbit, The (J.R.R. Tolkien) £6.95. The moral 
imperatives of the Northern European shine 
through in this great saga. 

Holocaust Affirmers (Alexander Baron) £10.75. 

A hard look at the people pushing the ‘Holocaust’ 
stories. 


Islam and the Reich (Atualla Bogdan Kopanski 
PhD.) £3.50. A fascinating account of how the 
Islamic community volunteered to enlist in the 
German forces wherever and whenever they had 
the opportunity. 

Jew, the Gipsy and El Islam, The (Sir Richard 
F. Burton) £19.00. This famous explorer, writer 
and adventurer reveals all he discovered during 
his exciting life. 

John Hargrave and the Greenshirts (Kerry 
Bolton) £2.75. About the history and develop¬ 
ment of the militant arm of the social credit 
movement in Britain. 

Land and the People (Jorian Jenks) £3.30. One 

of the founders of the Soil Association sets out his 
ideas for the revitalisation of Britain’s agriculture. 

A pre-war Blackshirt publication. 

Liars Ought to Have Good Memories 
(Alexander Baron) £4.95. An accurate exposure 
of the workings of the Communist-Jewish lie 
factory otherwise known as Searchlight magazine. 

Life of John Birch, The (Robert Welch) £8.00. 

The life-$tory of the man who gave his name to 
one of the most important anti-Communist 
organisations in America. 


Mind Britain’s Business (Capt. Gordon 
Canning) £2.50. A foreign policy to bring peace 
and security. Pre-war but still relevant today. 

Money! Questions and Answers (Father 
Charles E. Coughlin) £10.75. The famous 
inter-war American ‘Radio Priest’ explains why 
money should be the servant of the people and 
not its master. 

Motorways for Britain (A. Raven Thompson) 
£1.50. Constructive solutions for traffic chaos. 

First published in 1937. 

My Awakening (David Duke) £24.00. One of the 

finest books to deal with issues which are of 
concern to white men everywhere. 

Myth of the Noble Savage, The (Kerry Bolton) 
£6.75. About the falsification of history as a 
cultural weapon. 

Onward Christian Soldiers (Donald Day) £4.00. 

About propaganda and censorship in Eastern 
Europe. A man’s struggle for truth. 1920-1942. 

Other Concentration Camps (Jeffrey Hamm) 
£2.50. Born in South Wales and arrested in the 
Falkland Islands in 1940, the author was in¬ 
terned without charge or trial. This is the story. 

Out of Step (Arnold Leese) £3.95. The life-story 
of one of Britain’s foremost experts on the Jewish 
question. 

Peace Weavers and Shield Maidens (Kathleen 
Herbert) £4.95. About women in early English 
society. One thousand years before the Normans 
came, British women were playing an important 
role in the making of our nation. 

Populism and Elitism (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£4.95. A study of the influences of elite groups on 
societies throughout history. 

Race Books (H.B. Isherwood) £4.00. Four 
books entitled Man’s Racial Nature ; Race and 
Kinship ; Race and Politics and Religion and the 
Racial Controversy. 

Racial Realities In Europe (Lothrop Stoddard) 
£7.25. An examination of the various ethnic types 
that made up modern Europe before the current 
black invasion. 

Religious Attitudes of the Indo-Europeans 
(Prof. Hans Gunther) £7.95. Translated by the 
late Vivian Bird. A study of the pre-Christian faiths 
of our people. 

Revisionist, The (Journal for Critical Historical 
Inquiry) £10.00. each. The first and third volumes 
of the latest findings of researchers into the 
‘holocaust’ and the issues that surround it. A must 
for all those involved in “Holocaust Studies. 


Soviet Evidence of Katyn (Carlos Porter) £2.75. 

A detailed exposure of the Soviet lies regarding 
the brutal Katyn killings and how the Germans 
were blamed. 

Stranger Than Fiction (Anon.) £6.00. An 

amazing and detailed report of the ‘hidden hand’ 
behind the destruction of the World Trade Centre. 
Convincing and authenticated revelat- ions and 
research. 

Taxation and the People (Sir Oswald Mosley) 
£2.50. Proposals for a better and fairer system for 
all. 

Teddy Bare (Zad Rust) £11.00. About the last of 
the Kennedy Brothers. 

Temple of Wotan (Ron McVan) £18.50. The 

mysteries of antiquity and the ethnic spiritual 
mythos of the Euro-Pagan world explained with 
the ceremonies and rituals of Wotanism. 

That Bastard Churchill (Major M.F. Thurgood) 
£5.60. A blistering attack on the warlord Churchill 
and an exposure of his disastrous financial 
policies, vile temper, tragic wartime strategy and 
pet foibles. 

They Dare Speak Out (Paul Findley) £16.95. 

Many examples of how the Israeli lobby in the 
USA ruin politicians, academics and patriotic 
citizens who dare even to ask for debate on the 
Palestine question. 

Thinkers of the Right: Challenging Materialism 
(Kerry Bolton) £12.50. Great writers and thinkers 
of the 20th century who supported the ‘Radical 
Right’. Among the personalities covered are 
Evola, Marinetti, Williamson, Campbell, Yeats, 
Pound, Mishima and D H. Lawrence. 

Towards World Government (Deirdre Manifold) 
£10.75. A timely warning of the coming world 
dictatorship. 

Turner Diaries, The (Andrew McDonald) £9.50. 

An exciting futuristic tale of the white backlash. 

Under the Flat Stones (Ted Budden) £2.95. 

Some of the best essays from this popular 
humorous nationalist. 

Usury (Hilaire Belloc) £2.25. A concise explan¬ 
ation of usury and its inherent evil. 

Ventilations (Wilmot Robertson) £9.50. A series 
of essays covering many aspects of racial 
nationalism and revealing great perception and 
knowledge of world events. 

White Power (George Lincoln Rockwell) 

£11.00. One of those books never to be forgotten. 
The ship of state, the friends of the captain and 
the disaster! 



Hunter (Andrew 
McDonald) £9.50. An 

exciting novel about a 
young man who rebels 
against race-mixing 
and ‘democratic’ opp¬ 
ression. 


I Saw Poland 
Betrayed (A.B. Lane) 
£7.00. Exposes the 
truth of the terrible 
tragedy of Poland. 


Irish Blueshirts (Keith 
Thompson) £2.50. 

About an organisation 
set firmly against both the 


IRA and Communism. 


Lightning and the Sun, The (Savitri Devi) £7.95. 

Three figures from history compared: Akhnaton, 
Genghis Khan and Adolf Hitler. 

Lincoln’s Negro Policy (Ernest Sevier Cox) 
£4.95. Contrary to what is currently believed, 
President Lincoln planned repatriation for 
America’s Blacks. 

Man and Technics (Oswald Spengler) £4.50. A 

contribution of ideas and philosophy by a great 
thinker. 

March to Sanity (Maj. Gen. J.F.C. Fuller) £4.20. 

Commonsense ideas that could have saved 
Britain from the horrors of war. 

Mead-Hall, The (Stephen Pollington) £14.95. 

Communal meals were an important feature of 
Anglo-Saxon Society. Some were ritual and others 
informal. A comprehensive study of the subject is 
here presented. 


Rudolf Report, The (Germar Rudolf) £20.00. A 

scientific examination of the ‘gas chambers’ of 
Auschwitz and related issues. 450 pages. 

Runes (J. Dees) £11.95. An entertaining and 
instructive book on the meaning of these ancient 
symbols and the mythology of each individual 
sign. A beautiful production. 

Seeing Red, Being Green (Denis Hill) £6.90. 

The autobiography of a working-class man who 
began as a communist and then, due to a process 
of logical deduction and experience, developed 
views that would make him welcome at any 
gathering of the BNP. 

Settlers in Eastern and Central Africa (Capt. 
K.R. McKilliam) £3.90. A first-hand view by a 
colonial education officer of how white rule was 
under- mined by British politicians, to the 
detriment of the native Africans. 


Who Holds the Balance? (K.J. Hury) £4.75. 

About the subversion of Western Man by the 
masters of the media. 

Why Civilisations 
Self-Destruct (Elmer 
Pendell) £10.30. An 

examination of the 
reasons why societies 
die out, with examples 
from ancient to modern 
times. 

Witness to History 
(Michael Walsh) 

£4.00. There are 
probably more facts 
and quotes regarding 
the 3rd Reich in this A4 
magazine-size book 
than in any other publication. 
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Great Family Festival in Essex 



Saturday, the 24th April, was a day to 
remember for those who attended the 
BNP St. George’s Day family event in the 
Essex countryside (picture above). The 
sun shone brightly all day, as over 100 


Subscription increases 

Due to recent rises in postal rates, we 
have had to make small increases in the 
cost of subscriptions for over- seas 
readers. Although the rises have 
affected inland post as well, they have 
amounted to no more than a penny a 
copy, and so we have left the inland 
subscriptions as they were for the time 
being. 

New rates for overseas subscribers 
can be found at the bottom left of this 
page. 


party supporters, including women and 
children, gathered to enjoy good 
company and special activities laid on 
for the youngsters. Stalls selling nation¬ 
alist books, party publications and food 
and refreshment were among the many 
attractions. Some football was played, 
and a professional children’s entertainer 
was provided, as well as a bouncy castle. 
In effect, this was a mini Red, White and 
Blue festival. It was pleasing to see so 
many nationalist families celebrating 


A little late this month 

Spearhead is going out to its readers 
about a week later than usual this month 
because the editor has been away on a 
speaking trip to the United States. A full 
report of this will be given in our July issue. 


How to obtain Spearhead 


Make sure of your regular copy of Spearhead by becoming a subscriber. Please fill in the 
form here and send it to us, together with payment, as directed. Please note also the 
rates for bulk-buyers. 


NAME. 

ADDRESS. 


ENCLOSED SUBSCRIPTION OF. 

PLUS DONATION (IF ANY) OF. 

The following rates are for 12 issues (please tick box where applicable):- 

British Isles £24.00111; Overseas surface mail £27.00D; Air mail Europe £29.20111; Air mail 
elsewhere £35.60111. 

PLEASE NOTE: These overseas rates apply if remittance is in Pounds Sterling. If 
remittance is in any other currency, an additional charge of £4.50 is required in the 
case of cheques and money orders and £2.50 in the case of banknotes, these 
paying for banker’s commission and charges. 

Discounts for bulk purchases can be obtained as follows:- 

10-19 copies £1.10 each; 20-49 copies £1.00 each; 50-99 copies 83p each; 100-199 
copies 69p each; 200-499 copies 60p each; 500 copies 55p each. For advice on postal 
rates for these quantities please contact our office. 

All cheques and postal or money orders should be made out to Spearhead and sent 
to PO Box 2471, Hove, E. Sussex BN3 4DT. Please do not include payment for 
Spearhead in a remittance which includes payment for other items. 


together, Including many of the candid¬ 
ates for the forthcoming elections. Music 
was also provided later on, and the event 
finished with a firework display. A great 
time was had by all. 


The Eleventh Hour 

The Eleventh Hour has been described as the 
‘Bible’ of the British National Party. First pub¬ 
lished in 1988, the latest (1998) edition has been 
updated to take in the many new developments on 
the political scene occurring since. Written by the 
founder of the British National Party, John 
Tyndall, the book gives comprehensive coverage 
of all the major current issues affecting Britain. It 
delves into the ideologies of liberalism, conser¬ 
vatism and the left, and also examines that of 
British Nationalism and its background. It contains 
extensive analyses of the British economy and 
political system. It looks at issues connected with 
freedom and order, the mass media, the environ¬ 
ment, race and immigration, Northern Ireland, the 
Commonwealth, foreign policy and defence. It 
also gives a detailed outline of the development of 
the BNP and its predecessor organisations in 
Britain. 

The Eleventh Hour runs to 537 pages. It is 
partly autobiographical, giving an account of the 
author’s origins, early political awakening and 
subsequent life’s work. 

Price: Hardback £25.00 plus £4.78 p&p; 
softback £17.50 plus £3.46 p&p. Please 
make out cheques to Albion Press and 
send to PO Box 2471, Hove, E. Sussex BN3 
4DT. 


The book you 
must read if 
you want to 
find out what 
John Tyndall 
and the BNP 
stand for 
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Anti-Le Pen 

A FOREIGN visitor of some status and dis¬ 
tinction in his own country is entitled to be 
treated with courtesy when he visits ours, 
even by people who disagree with his opin¬ 
ions. But this is Britain 2004, and such 
standards do not prevail here. When French 
National Front leader Jean-Marie Le Pen 
came to Manchester in late April to attend 
the press conference to launch the British 
National Party’s campaign for the coming 
European elections he was greeted by two 
mobs, different in the manner of their 
behaviour but similar in their mentality. 

One was the raving, screaming crowd of 
far-left militants who rioted outside the hotel 
where the press conference was being held; 
the other was the mob which comprises the 
present British Government, who made a 
point of insulting the visitor from the first 
moment it was known he would be coming. 

The Government mob was led by Home 
Secretary David Blunkett, who said of M. Le 
Pen: “If he doesn’t behave himself he’ll be 
sent home immediately.” This is the kind of 
language a schoolmaster reserves for an 
extremely unruly pupil, but knowing the 
kind of people who staff Tony Blair’s 
administration we should not have been 
surprised. They showed something of their 
colours in the way they treated former 
Chilean President Augusto Pinochet when 
he came to Britain in 1998. 

Of course, the people who should have 
been told to behave themselves were the 
left- wing demonstrators, who were known 
in advance to be planning to create mayhem 
in Manchester on the day, but there was 
never any chance of such strictures. Nor, 
when the day’s events were over and the 
dust settled from the violent scenes the 
leftists (including many Labour Party 
members) had organised, was there any 
condemnation of the rioters by either the 
politicians nor the media, who spoke scath¬ 
ingly of M. Le Pen but not of the mobsters 
who had tried to attack him. 

Some people in the BNP have criticised 
party security at Manchester but we reserve 
judgement; we know under what enormous 
difficulties events of this kind are organised 
in Britain in present times, and from where 
we stand we know of no reason to fault the 
handling of things by the party on the day. 

The police tactics are a different matter. 

We know not what orders the Greater 
Manchester Police had from their political 
chiefs for the day, but TV pictures showed 
the police presence and protective action to 
be wholly inadequate as M. Le Pen pro¬ 
ceeded from the conference to his car. 

Later in the day M. Le Pen was guest of 
honour at a fund-raising dinner held in a 
marquee in rural Wales. In this case policing 
appeared thoroughly professional. 


mobs disgrace Britain 



MOB RULE 

The left-wing rioters are shown here in their frenzy as M. Le Pen is escorted to his car. 
Police security was totally inadequate, as shown by the nearness of the mobsters to the 
French leader, who is being treated like a criminal as a police officer puts a hand on his 

head as he gets into the car. 



GUEST OF HONOUR 

A scene from the top table at the dinner where M. Le Pen was the guest of honour. 
From left to right: Scott McLean (BNP deputy leader), Mrs. Jackie Griffin, Nick 
Griffin (in white), Jean-Marie Le Pen, M. Le Pen’s interpreter, Jonathan Bowden. 


SPEARHEAD SUPPORT FUND 

Income from the sales of our magazine is not enough to cover full 
production and administrative costs. We therefore rely on regular 
donations from our supporters so that we may remain solvent, 

Also, because of the controversial nature of the opinions expressed in 
these columns, it is impossible to induce wholesale distributers to handle 
the magazine. Hence another need for additional financial support. 

Please send all contributions to Spearhead, PO Box 2471, Hove, East 
Sussex BN3 4DT. Please note that receipts are not normally sent for 
donations of less than £10 unless specifically requested - in which case 
an SAE would be appreciated. Thanks. 
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We met at Clitheroe! 


DESPITE certain people doing their damned¬ 
est to stop it, the meeting in Clitheroe 
(Lancs.) at which John Tyndall was sched¬ 
uled to speak on the 28th April went ahead, 
and was a great success! 

Much of the background to this event was 
supplied in our report last month, but we can 
fill in one or two pieces of the story that were 
not then mentioned. 

Readers will know that the BNP party 
leadership, acting through Nick Griffin’s 
appointee as BNP North West organiser 
Mrs. Bev Jones, desperately wanted to stop 


Mr. Tyndall speaking at the meeting. Some 
weeks previously, Mrs. Jones had issued an 
order to branch organisers in the area that JT 
should not be invited to speak at any of their 
meetings. In an e-mail to Mr. Tyndall back in 
February, she gave as the reason for her 
attempted ban the charge that he (Tyndall) 
would use the platform to attack the BNP 
leadership. This was nonsense; on no 
occasion in many meetings he has 
addressed all over the country since the 
current leadership took over in 1999 has he 
ever engaged in any such attacks. 

Clitheroe organiser Wayne Cox was 
’phoned by Mrs. Jones shortly before Mr. 
Tyndall was to go up to Clitheroe, and one 
final attempt was made to get the invitation 
cancelled. This failed. In the course of the 
conversation Mrs. Jones said that she had 
heard that the Anti-Nazi League was 
planning to go to the event and demon¬ 
strate. This made us believe it possible that 
there might be a repetition of what happened 
in Burnley in August 2002, when after 
attempts by Nick Griffin and Tony Lecomber 
to get an invitation to Mr. Tyndall withdrawn 
the Anti-Nazi League did indeed turn up - 
having never previously nor since appeared 
at a BNP meeting in the town! 


Then during the week before the 
Clitheroe meeting this April Tony Lecomber 
wrote to Mr. Tyndall ordering him not to 
speak there. Now the pretext had changed; it 
was a photo of him (Tyndall) wearing a 
political uniform at a gathering nearly 42 
years ago! 

Mr. Tyndall, after consulting legal 
advice, curtly informed Le Comber that he 
had no authority whatever to stop him 
speaking and that he would be at Clitheroe 
as scheduled. 

Mrs. Jones had in the meantime emp¬ 


loyed a further trick. Despairing of stopping 
Tyndall speaking at Clitheroe, she had 
organised another meeting in Blackburn on 
the same night, April 28th. Blackburn and 
Clitheroe are about 12-13 miles apart! The 
obvious ploy was to draw people away from 
the Clitheroe meeting to the Blackburn one, 
which was to be addressed by The Voice of 
Freedom editor Martin Wingfield. 

In view of the possibility of an ANL 
appearance, the venue of the Clitheroe 
meeting was changed at the last moment. In 
the event, the ANL never turned up. Why 
then did Mrs. Jones have reason to suppose 
they would? Perhaps this is a secret she will 
share with herself! 

As things turned out, the attempt to 
minimise the turnout at the Clitheroe meeting 
by organising a rival meeting just down the 
road was a spectacular flop. Approximately 
30 were present at Blackburn whereas the 
attendance at Clitheroe was around 85 - 
pretty good considering all the arm-twisting 
that had been employed to persuade people 
not to go. 

Mrs. Jones had previously ruled that the 
Clitheroe meeting may not be designated an 
official BNP one. It was therefore turned into 
a general ‘nationalist’ gathering, although 


nearly all the people there were from the 
BNP. In view of its non-party status, it was 
decided to invite one of the best and most 
popular nationalist speakers in the North 
West, Peter Rushton, to accompany Mr. 
Tyndall on the platform. PR had some time 
ago been ‘proscribed’ by the party having 
fallen foul of its leadership. 

The party had every reason to be grateful 
to the friendly management of the alternative 
premises in Clitheroe but the premises had 
not been designed to accommodate an 
audience of the size present, and many had 
to stand. Peter Rushton spoke first and 
condemned the attempt to stop John Tyndall 
appearing. He went on to say how appalled 
he was at the recent statement by Nick Griffin 
that the idea of a white Britain was just an 
impractical ‘utopia’. Some nationalists, he 
said, seem prepared to accept a multi-racial 
society that would have been anathema to the 
old Labour Party! British voters, he continued, 
are now recognising the importance of race. 
Now is not the time to betray them with cheap 
stunts and feeble spin. 

John Tyndall, in his speech, commented 
on the recent visit of French National Front 
leader Jean-Marie Le Pen to Manchester and 
the disgusting hooliganism of the anti-Le Pen 
and anti-BNP mobs who rioted on the 
occasion. What was even more disgusting, 
he said, was the total failure of anyone in the 
press and political establishment subse¬ 
quently to condemn the rioters. 

From here Mr. Tyndall turned to the 
immigrant invasion and the way in which this 
was being aided and abetted by the 
politicians and most of the media. Imagine, 
he said, when Napoleon had his armies 
massed across the Channel ready to invade 
us nearly two centuries ago, British leaders 
and newspapers actively and loudly suppor¬ 
ting the invasion. We would have called this a 
‘fifth column’ had such a term been in use at 
the time, and those aiding the enemy would 
subsequently have been hanged. In fact, he 
said, across the ages we have executed 
people for far lesser acts of treason than we 
are seeing now. 

Mr. Tyndall went on to underline that the 
BNP represents the only hope of Britain 
being saved from extinction. The phoney 
‘patriots’ of UKIP, he declared, oppose the 
surrender to Europe in the name of national 
sovereignty and survival, but they make no 
attempt to oppose the elimination of our 
people through immigration and multi¬ 
racialism. If these things are not stopped, 
he said, our position vis-a-vis Europe will be 
merely academic, for there will be no nation 
left to have any sovereignty worth defend 
ing. 

Spearhead ends this report with a warm 
thanks to Clitheroe BNP for resisting 
pressures to have this meeting stopped and 
to the many good folk who made the journey 
to attend. 



Clitheroe: Tyndall speaks 
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